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FINE  SHOES. 

coisrcopiD,  isr.  m:.- 


)R.  CHARLES  B.  CLARKE  will  make  regular  trips  this  sea- 
son, shqwing  tneir  complete  line  of  samples  and  taking  orders. 
We  respectfully  request  your  examination  of  our 

PINE  LINE  OP  PATENT  LEATHER  SHOES 
for  dress  and  street  wear.     Also,  our  Tennis,  Football,  and  Sporting 
shoes.     Rubbers,  overshoes,  leggins,  etc. 

QUALITY  UNSURPASSED.  PRICES   MODERATE. 


COLLINS  &  FAIRBANKS' 

Celebrate^d  Hats. 


/' 


©pera  (^ms\i   ^afs,   §ill^   {iafs,    pelt   ftafs,  ar\d 

(JlGtl?  ftafs. 

Mackintoshes,  Canes,  Umbrellas,  and  Gloves. 

(^lub  plabs  and  Qaps  Made  bo  0rder. 

Sqle  Agents  for  Henry  Heath's  and  A.  J.  White's  London  Hats. 

381  Washington  Street.  Boston. 


The  Central  Vermont  Railroad 

is  the  old  and  estahlislied  popular  route  hetween 

ijd^rJ      \j  Q>v>]^^      j^osfor),     0:r)(zl    /^ioi^fFeecl, 

the  route  being  through  the  picturesque  Yermont  hills  and 
along  the  shores  of  Lahe  Champlain, 

The  many  beautiful  cottages  and  hotels  that  have  been 
erected  the  past  few  years  on  the  islands  and  shores  of  Lahe 
Champlain  are  evidence  that  this  beautiful  lalce  is  fast  be- 
coming  the  summer  resort  of  the  east. 

The  hospitable  family  homes  and  hotels  among  the  Green 
Hills  of  Yermont  are  also  attracting  numerous  city  people 
each  summer  season. 

The  bracing  and  health  restoring  qualities  of  Yermont 
air  are  unexcelled. 

Call  on  or  address 

T.  H.  HANLEY,  N.  E.  P.  A., 

260  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass., 

Or  S.  W.  CUMMINGS, 

General  Passenger  Agent,  St.  Albans,  Vt., 

for  the  1892  edition  of  "Summer  Homes  A.mong  the  Green 
Hills  of  Yermont  and  Along  the  Shores  of  Lalce  Cham- 
plain^'' which  can  be  had  without  charge.  This  little  pam- 
phlet contains  a  list  of  the  first-class  hotels  and  a  selected 
list  of  family  homes  who  will  take  summer  visitors. 


lURNAP. 

A   A    <E>    HALL, 


Have    You    Tried 


CUMMTNGS, 


The  Printer 


White  River  Junction,  Vt. 

PARA  CASPA, 

A.   Wonderful  Remedy. 

Arrests  falling  hair  by  curing  disease ;  grows  new 
hair  by  restoring  vitality  to  torpid  roots.  Dandruff, 
burning,  and  itching  of  the  head  are  usually  the 
precursors  of  premature  baldness,  and  are  also  a 
prolific  source  of  intense  humiliation,  worry,  and 
torture  to  thousands  of  afflicted  victims.  They  are 
all  curable  by  a  judicious  use  of  Para  Caspa. 

PARA  CASPA  is  recommended  as  a  toilet 
requisite,  and  a  universal  remedy  for  all  ordinary 
diseases  of  the  hair,  scalp,  and  skin.     For  sale  by 

TONSORiAL  ARTIST, 

Emerson's  Block,      HANOVER,  N.  H. 

Hair  Cutting,  Shaving,  Shampooing,  Sea  Foam, 
Hair  dyed.  Razors  honed,  and  all  pertaining  to  a 
first-class  Hair  Dresser,  strictly  attended  to. 

Desiring  your  patronage,  I  remain  your  servant 
for  your  money, 

M.   M.   AMARAL. 

A  FKW  Tried  Razors  always  on  hand,  for  sale 
at  reasonable  prices. 


A  Stocking  that  Fits. 

Made  the  exact  shape  of  the  foot,  allowing 
the  toes  to  retain  their  natural  positions. 

The  most  durable  and  the  only  comfortablehose. 

Thebigtoe  having  room  enough  staysinside. 

Ingrowing  nails,  corns,  bunions,  etc.,  due 
to  wearing  the  old  style  stocking,  are  pre- 
vented or   relieved  by  'Wuukeiihuse. 

Men's,  25c.,  35c.,  50c.    Sold  by  dealers  or  by 
mail.    WAUKENHOSE  CO.,  Boston,  Mass, 

GO    TO 

A.  H.  ROBERTS, 

FOR 

Choice  Fruits  and   Candies^ 
Cigars  and  Tohacco^  Gro- 
ceries  and  Temper- 
ance Drinks, 


Best  Water  White  Kerosene  Oil. 


Slop  Jars  a-nd.  Oil  Cans. 


No.    1 


.     CURRIER   BLOCK. 


THE 

St.  George  Drug  Store, 

is  the  place  to  go  for 

MEDICINES,  CHEMICALS, 

Trusses,  Etc. 


-o- 


A  Large  Assortment  of  the  Finest 
Candies. 

We  also  carry  the  largest  stock  of 

CIG-ARS    &    TOBACCO 

in  town. 


-o- 


WHITCOMB  &  DWYER,  Prop's, 
Gates    DSloclt, 

White  River  Junction,  Vt. 

Wmm  LIIERI  STiELE. 


Mw  Horses  and  Carriages. 


Good  and  reliable  teams  at  short 
notice  and  lowest  prices. 

Large  parties  conveyed  at  reason- 
able rates. 

COACH  RUNS  TO  ALL  TRAINS. 


S,  K.  Swa^ey  &  go^, 


MAIN  STREET,  OPPOSITE  TONTINE  BLOCK, 


HAXOVEK,  N.  H. 


W.  A.  COLE, 


Manufacturer  of  the  Celebrated 


Eclipse  Banjos. 


Sweetest  loud -toned  banjo  made. 


IMPERIAL  MANDOLINS, 


Brilliant  in  tone,  light  and  durable. 


BOSTON  GUITARS, 


Harp-like  and  strong  in  tone. 


MUSIC  .'.  STRINGS  .-.  SUNDRIES. 


Repairing  in  all  its  Branches. 

Main  Office:   179  Tremont  Street, 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carter's  Restaurant, 

GflRTER'S  BItOGK. 


FRUITS,  NUTS,  AND 

CONFECTIONERY. 


por<^i<$p  apd   Dom(^sti(;  Qi(^ars,  apd 
a  Ql^oie^  CiQ(^  of  pip<?s. 


Oysters  Served  in  Every  Style. 

All  kinds  of  Ices,  Creams,  and  Cake 
to  order  in  their  Season. 


H.  L.  CARTER. 


SOME    LAMPS 

ARE   TOLERABLY   GOOD, 

But  who  wants  a  tol- 
erably good  egg  ?  The  ques- 
tion emphasizes  the  fac5l  that 
some  things  must  be  more 
than  tolerable — they  must  be 
good  !  A  lamp,  for  instance, 
is  one.  There  is  one  lamp 
which  is  good. 

"The  Rochester." 

We  have  2,700  varieties  of 
that  one  lamp.  If  you  will 
call  oh 

C.  W.  BERRY, 

MRS.  WALTER  CHASE'S.  ELfii  STREET, 

Hanover,  he  wil  tell 
you  all  abou  .  Or 
we  can  send  you  'a 
catalogue  to  help  you 
out. 


i^oOME^^Tisie  ivA.JVj:t»  00., 

42   PARK   PLACE,    NEW  YORK. 

LARGEST   LAMP  HOUSE  IN  THE   WORLD. 


J.  N .  CHASE, 


DEALER  IN  FINE 


BOOI5 


mJ 


SIioe5, 


ATHLETIC  SHOES, 


Rubbers,  &c., 


Carter's  Bi.ock, 


Hanover,  N.  H. 


Watches, 
Diamonds, 
Rich  Jewelry, 
Rings,  Chains, 
Silver  Ware, 

Fine 

Watch  Repairing, 
Bottom  Prices, 

BDGLE  BROTHERS, 

Gates  Bi.ock, 

White  Hivep  JanetioD,  Vt. 


BRAIN-  WORKERS. 


HORSFORD'S     ACID     PHOSPHATE, 

For  Lecturers^  Teachers^  Students^  Clergymen^  Lawyers^  and  Brain- 
Workers  generally. 

It  rests  the  tired  brain  and  imparts  thereto  new  life  and  energy. 

It  is  a  brain  food  that  increases  the  capacity  for  mental  labor^  and 
acts  as  a  general  tonic. 

Dr.  Ephraim  Bateman,  Cedarville,  jNT.  J.,  says:  "For  mental  exhaustion 
or  overwork  it  gives  renewed  strength  and  vigor  to  the  entire  system.  I  have  used 
it  for  several  years,  not  only  in  my  practice,  but  in  my  own  individual  case,  and 
consider  it  under  all  circumstances  one  of  the  best  nerve  tonics  that  we  possess." 

Dr.  C  H.  Goodman,  St.  Louis,  says:  "Have  used  it  for  several  years,  with 
especially  good  results  in  nervous  prostration,  the  result  of  mental  efforts;  also  in 
sleepless  conditions  of  brain-workers." 

Descriptive  Pamphlet  Free.        Rumford  Chemical  Works, 

Providence,  R.  I. 

BEWARE    OF    SUBSTITUTES    AND    IMITATIONS. 

Caution: — Be  sure  the  word  "Horsford's"  is  on  the  label.  All  others  are 
spurious.     Never  sold  in  bulk. 


DMFTipIl^ 


1N^TI(UMENT^ 


FOR  STUDENTS'  USE  FOR  ALL  KINDS  OF 

niECHflNICflL  HP  HRDHITEDTURflL  DRflWINB. 

Curves,  Triangles,  T  Squares,  Scales,  Drawing  and  Blue  Process  Papers,  Pencils,  Brushes,  etc. 
Also,  every   description   of  ARTISTS'    MATERIALS. 

^\^^DS^V^^ORTH:,  HO^VS^LAISTD  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  and    ARTISTS'   AND     DRAFTSMEN'S    SUPPLIES, 

Importers  and  Dealers  m     •■■■■■'-'■  '^^  ' 

82  and  84  Washington  Street,  Boston.  267  State  Street,  Chicago. 

Send  for  Catalogue.    Special  Rates  to  Students. 

W.  Jfi.  A.JfMES,  ^GEJ\'V,  RIISSEIjL,  IEOWJSE9  IE^JVOT*ER. 


"°l(^k$y >- 


^eiRi/AOLli+l 


WiEf^aRyvfio/^i+iEy 


-» t^pJSJ-O'- 


CLOTHIERS, 

BOSTON,  MASS., 


Will  be  represented  as  usual  during  the  Fall  and  Winter 
Season  cf  1892-3  at  the  "  WHEELOCK,''  feeling  confi- 
dent that  the  merit  of  their  goods  will  secure  for  them  a 
share  of  the  patronage  of  the  Faculty  and  Students  of  Dart- 
'  mouth  College. 


t 


WHEELOCK, 


HANOVER,  N.  W, 


Correspondence  solicited  concerning  rates  and  accommoda- 
tions for  summer  guests, 

K.  W.  MORSE. 


c6^J2.  j^»^. 
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JOURNALISM   AND   MORALITY. 

I  have  chosen  the  combination  of  words  which  appear  as  the 
title  of  this  article,  because  I  have  found  from  some  experience 
that  a  great  many  people  attribute  to  newspaper  men  as  a  class  all 
the  vices  of  ordinary  mortals,  besides  a  choice  selection  of  others 
supposed  to  be  the  right  and  property  of  the  profession.  The  pub- 
lic is  not  altogether  to  blame  for  this.  Exaggerated  stories  of  the 
newspaper  man's  mighty  disregard  for  the  demands  of  conscience 
have  been  the  chief  stock  in  trade  of  many  plays,  novels,  and  even 
articles  in  the  papers  themselves.  But  the  playwright,  especially, 
seems  to  have  become  possessed  of  some  sort  of  distorting  mirror, 
like  those  which  used  to  delight  us  at  the  circus,  and  he  throws 
out  from  the  stage  a  ridiculous  reflection  of  the  man  who  may  be 
standing  upright  enough  in  the  wings  close  at  hand.  The  reporter, 
as  the  people  know  him,  is  either  a  swaggerer  or  a  sneak.  Why 
not  use  a  grain  or  two  of  salt  on  stage  caricature?  You  who  have 
seen  that  delicious  comedy,  "  The  Henrietta,"  will  remember  that 
the  presentation  of  the  impossible  Episcopalian  clergyman  never 
deceived  you  for  a  moment.  He  was  funny,  but  you  knew  he  was 
a  myth.  At  the  most,  you  never  took  him  for  a  type.  ,But  let  the 
most  outrageously  overdrawn  journalist  walk  the  boards  and  you 
are  ready  to  accept  him  in  all  faith. 


17^  JOURNALISM  AND   MORALITY. 

Some  good  men  have  gone  astray  on  this  subject.  You  recall 
how,  at  a  banquet  in  the  Quaker  City  a  few  years  ago,  Rev. 
Charles  W.  Eliot,  a  college  president  of  large  reputation,  gave 
rein  to  his  impetuous  fancy,  and  disgusted  the  gentlemen  whose 
guest  he  was  by  a  tirade  upon  the  alleged  viciousness  and  boorish- 
ness  of  the  newspaper  man.  Such  a  storm  broke  about  the  doc- 
tor's head  that  he  was  fain  to  hoist  with  all  expedition  his  rather 
threadbare  umbrella,  "  misinterpretation."  I  do  not  think  I  should 
feel  very  much  hurt  at  the  attack  of  the  man  who  upholds  the 
Mormons ;  he  can  easily  be  catalogued  with  Sir  Christopher 
North,  whose  praise  Tennyson  "could  not  forgive."  But  the 
Philadelphia  occurrence  was  significant,  as  showing  the  popular 
fallacy  about  the  journalistic  profession  voiced  by  a  man  who 
ought  to  have  known  better. 

I  have  found  myself  under  a  mild  sort  of  ban,  which  is  at  times 
amusing,  on  account  of  my  profession.  Young  ladies  look  at  me 
with  significant  eyes  and  satiric  smiles,  as  if  divining  the  unalter- 
able love  of  falsehood  which  lies  in  my  inner  consciousness,  and 
old  ladies  regard  me  with  suspicion  when  told  that  my  time  for 
labor  is  from  8  p.  m.  to  4  a.  m.  To  their  minds  there  is  a  tinge 
of  immorality  about  such  unhallowed  hours. 

Now,  every  one  is  willing  to  admit  that  great  editors  are  men  of 
respectability  and  good  morals.  It  is  taken  for  granted  that  author- 
ity and  virtue  go  hand  in  hand,  and  that  vice  flourishes  in  subor- 
dinate positions.  This  is  the  key  to  the  whole  fallacy.  How 
about  the  facts  ? 

As  I  understand  it,  one  of  the  cardinal  principles  of  morality  is 
the  habit  of  telling  the  truth,  and  closely  allied  is  the  desire  to  do 
justice  to  humanity  in  general.  These  are  among  the  chief  char- 
acteristics of  the  newspaper  man.  Here  the  smile  of  incredulity 
comes  in,  but  facts,  logic,  and  everything  else  prove  the  correct- 
ness of  the  assertion.  The  paper  that  can  get  the  reputation  for 
obtaining  the  truth  and  then  telling  it,  has  a  very  valuable  posses- 
sion indeed,  and  with  this  always  in  mind  every  man  on  every 
paper  that  I  know  anything  about  is  constantly  on  the  alert  to  find 
the  well  where  the  goddess  lives,  and  capture  her  for  the  service 
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of  the  journal  he  represents.  This  is  the  whole  basis  of  newspaper 
enterprise — to  get  the  truth  and  get  it  before  some  other  paper. 
There  is  not  the  slightest  encouragement  for  a  man  to  be  unrelia- 
ble. "Fakes"  are  the  most  easily  exposed  of  all  lies,  and  they 
materially  harm  the  paper  indulging  in  them.  With  "  Get  the 
facts"  constantly  dinned  into  the  reporter's  ear,  it  is  not  reasonable 
to  suppose  that  he  will  come  back  laden  with  intentional  false- 
hoods. 

"But  newspapers  do  print  lies,"  says  the  public.  Assuredly 
they  do,  if  incorrect  statements,  whose  falsity  an  editor  has  no 
means  of  knowing,  be  called  lies.  But  a  whole  month's  issue  ot 
newspapers  will  not  contain  so  many  of  this  variety  of  lies  as  you 
will  find  bartered  at  a  single  sitting  of  an  able-bodied  sewing 
circle.  And  the  gall  of  malice,  with  which  feminine  tongues  are 
not  seldom  tipped,  is  rarely  found  in  newspapers  at  all,  especially 
so  far  as  reporters'  work  is  concerned.  Great  editors  do  some- 
times allow  themselves  the  luxury  of  uttering  falsehoods  about 
members  of  the  other  party,  but  who  does  not  in  matters  political? 

When  newspaper  lies  are  traced  back  to  their  source,  it  is  found 
in  the  great  majority  of  cases  that  they  have  been  given  to  report- 
ers in  exactly  the  shape  they  assume  in  print.  People  stretch  the 
truth  about  their  neighbors,  about  themselves,  and  about  a  thou- 
sand and  one  things,  and  the  reporter  writes  what  he  sees  and 
hears.  I  know  a  very  few  reporters  who  are  pronounced  "  fakirs," 
and  they  are  derided  by  their  associates,  and  their  papers  are  made 
ridiculous  by  their  work. 

The  sense  of  honor  is  highly  developed  in  the  newspaper  pro- 
fession. A  reporter  may  be  told  matters  of  the  greatest  interest 
and  importance,  but  if  the  seal  of  secrecy  is  laid  upon  him,  the 
compact  is  never  broken.  Roscoe  Conkling  used  to  say  that  he 
had  confided  in  journalists  all  his  life,  and  not  once  had  any  trust 
been  betrayed.  Hundreds  of  men  in  political  life  can  say  the 
same  thing.  Think  of  the  enormous  temptation  to  use  private 
information  for  the  public's  food,  and  then  mention  if  you  can  any 
profession — we  are  not  dealing  with  individuals — in  which  this 
characteristic  is  more  marked. 
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Experience  is  the  best  guide  ;  contact  with  men  or  a  class  of 
men  is  a  surer  lesson  than  could  be  obtained  from  moral  essays 
yards  in  length  or  prejudicial  warnings  hours  in  the  recital.  I 
have  ''bin  thar,"  and  have  found  the  newspaper  fraternity  to  be 
composed  of  men  of  honor,  integrity,  and  sound  moral  sense. 
Not  saints,  but  as  good  as  any  collection  of  individuals  engaged 
in  any  specified  profession,  save,  perhaps,  those  of  the  clergy. 
I  must  claim,  also,  the  ability  to  judge  of  this  matter,  for  I 
experienced,  while  in  college  with  one  of  the  grandest  classes 
Dartmouth  has  ever  sheltered,  the  honorable  spirit,  the  sterling 
worth,  and  the  high  aspirations  of  that  body  of  men  who  were 
typical,  indeed,  of  the  Dartmouth  product  at  all  times. 

Let  us  in  this  new  year  of  grace  abandon  superannuated  mis- 
conceptions of  the  average  journalist's  life  and  bigoted  errors 
about  his  worth  as  a  citizen.  He  enters  no  band  against  society ; 
he  does  not  belong  to  any  organized  company  of  malicious  liars  ; 
he  is  a  man  like  other  men,  with  his  good  days  and  his  bad  days, 
but  with  no  day  when  he  is  not  fond  and  proud  of  his  calling. 

Gentlemen   of  Dartmouth,  have  no  fear  that  you  must  become 

ruffians  if  you  become  newspaper  men. 

Wilder  D.  ^uint. 


THE  WOODLAND   ELVES 

When  high  among  the  trees 

Soft  sighs  the  summer  breeze, 

And  the  round  moon  sails  on  across  the  sky, 

When  sprinkUng  shadows  He 

Amid  the  fallen  leaves  so  brown  and  dry, — 

So  brown  and  dry, 

And  dim  cloud-shadows  swim  the  silent  sea : 

Then  haste  the  fairy  throng 

The  fields  and  fens  along 

From  lake  and  lea ; 

From  far  and  near  they  hie 

The  whispering  tree-tops  nigh, 

To  join  in  merry  midnight  revelry, — 

In  mad  and  merry  midnight  revelry. 
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Hark !  The  music  overhead  ! 

Hist!  and  hsten, 

Breathless  listen, 

To  that  airy,  fairy  tread 

In  the  tree-tops  overhead  ! 

See  their  gauzy  garments  glisten, 

By  the  wandering  breeze  outspread  ! 

Swift  the  music's  flying  measure. 

Fast  and  faster  yet  the  pleasure 

Of  their  flashing  fairy  feet. 

Gay  the  laughter 

Rippling  after 

Every  quip  and  quaint  conceit. 

Here  they  dance  till  morning  light, 

Dance  away  the  summer  night. 

Dancing  in  the  cool  moonlight, 

Till  the  sun  from  out  the  sea 

Rises  red  and  round  and  bright. 

Then  flying,  flying,  flying. 

Haste  away. 

The  faintest  echo  of  their  music  dying, — 

Dying,  dying,  ere  the  day. 

But  when  wild  winter  comes  and  drifting  snow 

Sweeps  o'er  the  plain. 

And  hides  the  fallen  leaves  so  dark  and  dry, — 

So  dark  and  dry  ; 

When  raging  tempests  blow. 

And  slowly  swaying  maples  creak  and  strain 

As  warring  winds  haste  howling  by. 

Haste  howling  by. 

Then  again  the  fairies  go 

Hovering,  hurrying  with  the  snow. 

Flying  with  its  wintry  flakes 

Where  the  copse  a  covert  makes ; 

Where  the  highest  hemlocks  grow 

And  the  copse  a  covert  makes. 

No  more  merry  music  rings, 

No  more  flash  their  gauzy  wings, 

As  in  the  midnight  madness  of  the  sleeping  summer  night ; 
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Now  they  tear  in  shrieking  terror 
Like  lost  souls  lamenting  error 
Through  the  wildly  waving  branches 
In  a  furious,  fiery  flight ; 
Through  the  bare  and  broken  branches, 
Through  the  groaning,  frozen  branches, 
In  a  mad  and  headlong  flight. 

Fiercely  blows  the  biting  blast, 
Whirling  past, 

Whirling,  whistling,  quivering  past ; 
On  its  cruel  breath  it  carries 
Round  and  round  the  dizzy  fairies, — 
Dizzy,  shrieking,  frightened  fairies. 
Borne  upon  the  rushing  blast. 
Falling,  fluttering  they  go 
Hovering,  hurrying  with  the  snow. 
Flying  with  its  wintry  flakes 
Where  the  copse  a  covert  makes ; 
Where  the  highest  hemlocks  grow 
And  the  copse  a  covert  makes. 


G.  C.  Selden. 


SAD  JIM. 


He  had  resided  in  the  town  only  two  years,  yet  everybody  knew 
him  famiHarly  as  "  Sad  Jim,"  being  thus  appropriately  named  for 
a  certain  mournful  expression,  ever  cheerless  and  melancholy. 
There  was  a  vague,  dull  glow  in  his  dark  e3^es  which  betokened 
thoughts  of  far-away  concerns,  troubling  and  annoying  his  very 
soul  alike  amid  the  happy  surroundings  of  the  springtime  morn 
and  the  approaching  gloom  of  tiresome  eve.  Apparently  happiest 
by  himself,  he  sought  the  fellowship  of  none  ;  yet  nearly  all  saw 
in  him  traits  to  admire,  and  were  attracted  by  a  peculiar  charm 
which  they  themselves  could  not  understand. 

A  quiet  morning  in  May  found  him  absent  from  his  post  of  duty, 
as  well  as  from  the  breakfast  table  of  his  boarding-place.  The 
faithful  lady  of  the  house,  who  had  noticed  for  some  time  that 
Jim's  life  was  a  burden  to  him,  with  a  kind  of  intuitive  premoni- 
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tion  that  something  was  wrong,  went  to  the  door  of  his  room  and 
knocked.  She  listened; — a  suppression  of  sobs  was  heard,  and  a 
choked  voice  impatiently  responded  "  Come."  She  entered,  to 
find  him  seated  erect  in  his  chair  and  clinching  with  almost  a 
deathly  grasp  a  letter  which  he  had  apparently  been  reading. 
Immediately  burying  his  face  in  his  arms  upon  the  table,  he 
begged  her  to  leave  him  alone. 

"  Come,  Jim,"  said  she,  approaching  and  gently  laying  her 
hand  upon  his  head,  "'pears  to  me  you 're  mighty  sad  all  these 
days ;  an'  would  it  nae  please  ye  to  tell  some  poor  body  what 
troubles  ye?  Would  ye  nae  like  some  poor  creature  to  share  a 
bit  o'  yer  trouble?  I  've  been  minding  ye  many  a  day,  Jim  ;  how 
sad  ye  wa',  and  how  lonely ;  ha'  ye  nae  bit  o'  faith  left  in  woman- 
kind? Ha'  ye  nae  love  left?  An'  could  ye  nae  put  a  bit  o'  trust 
in  me,  Jim,  an'  share  yer  trouble  wi'  an  innocent  Scottish  lassie?  " 

*'  What,  my  little  maid,"  said  Jim,  "  would  you — so  young  and 
beautiful — would  you  want  to  be  a  wife  to  a  poor  wretch  like 
me?" 

"  That  I  would,  Jim,  an'  I  could  nae  love  any  man  more." 

No  happier  pair  ever  shared  the  lot  of  man  and  wife  than  "  Sad 
Jim "  and  the  demure  Scottish  lassie.  Everybody  in  the  quiet 
little  village  extended  congratulations,  and  seemed  to  rejoice  in 
so  fitting  a  union.  Everybody  noticed  the  change  which  grad- 
ually came  over  Jim.  It  could  hardly  be  that  he  was  the  same 
man,  so  cheerful  and  fraternal  in  his  every  action.  But,  alas, 
there  was  soon  to  be  a  change — clouds  were  soon  to  gather.  The 
last  time  Jim  s^w  his  new  little  wife,  when  all  was  joy  and  the 
sky  of  their  lives  seemed  to  glow  in  its  pure,  untarnished  blue, 
was  one  morning  as  he  held  her  tiny  hand  in  his  and  kissed  her 
good-by  before  she  set  out  on  a  short  visit  to  friends  down  in  Win- 
throp  colony.  In  a  few  days  she  returned.  It  was  just  as  dark- 
ness was  settling  down  over  the  rural  hamlet,  and  the  primitive 
people  were  gathering  about  the  blazing  fireplaces  to  spend  a 
peaceable  evening.  Her  heart  was  teeming  with  thankful  joy  at 
the  thought  of  returning  home,  as  she  alighted  from  the  carriage 
and  tripped  merrily  up  to  their  little  cot,  humming  in  her  sweetly 
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toned  voice  strains  of  that  old  song,  '*  Home  Again,"  which  comes 
as  instinctively  to  mortals  on  such  occasions  as  the  morning  song 
to  the  robin  in  springtime. 

She  opened  the  door,  to  find  in  her  place  a  strange  woman. 
She  was  greeted  with  the  harsh  and  inhospitable  demand,  ''  Who 
are  you,  that  you  break  in  upon  us  so  abruptly?  " 

"  I why,  I  am  Jim's  wife,"  and  she  started  forward  to  greet 

him. 

Jim  stepped  back,  and  for  a  full  minute  not  one  of  them  spoke. 
It  was  the  painful  revelation  of  silence.  The  beautiful  face  that  a 
moment  ago  sparkled  with  joy  was  now  pale  as  death,  and  the 
little  frame  shook  and  weakened  in  the  face  of  an  awful  reality. 

The  former  wife  of  "  Sad  Jim,"  whose  wayward  career  had 
brought  this  unhappy  title  to  him,  was  not  dead  as  he  had  been 
informed,  but  was  now  returned  freighted  with  a  dual  errand  of 
trouble.  The  law  said  she  was  his  wife  and  none  could  refute  it. 
The  law  said  that  Vinnie,  as  the  little  Scottish  woman  was  called, 
had  no  claim  to  Jim,  that  their  marriage  was  illegal,  and  their  life 
a  crime. 

7p  7F  *  7F  *  *l*  * 

Cold  moaning  breezes  swept  briskly  o'er  the  dimpling  waters  of 
Lily  pond.  The  sun  had  sunk  behind  old  Cardigan,  and  its  last 
bright  glow  merged  into  the  dim  twilight  of  evening.  A  lonely 
hut  on  the  water's  edge  and  under  the  shadow  of  the  mountain, 
was  the  only  sign  of  habitation  in  a  vast  and  wild  region.  Here, 
in  a  gloomy  room,  on  a  comfortless  cot,  among  strangers  and  far 
removed  from  kin,  lay  Vernie  Hathaway,  slowly  sinking  to  death 
without  means  of  relief.  It  was  only  a  few  nights  before  that  she 
knocked  at  the  dwelling  of  these  rural  settlers  and  asked,  in  a 
voice  scarce  audible,  that  she  might  here  rest  her  tired  frame  for 
the  night.  None  could  resist  such  an  appeal,  and  least  of  all  our 
hardy  ancestors,  who  knew  every  trouble  of  the  wilderness. 

Although  her  manner  was  most  strange,  and  she  refused  to  talk, 
save  only  to  whisper  her  name,  closing  her  dull  eyes  and  breath- 
ing a  long,  sad  sigh,  yet  the  good  old  Puritan   mother  gave  her  a 
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warm  drink  and  the  best  room  the  scanty  hut  could  afford.  The 
morrow  came,  but  the  stranger  visitor,  the  frail  and  helpless 
woman,  was  sick  with  a  fever  and  unable  to  arise.  Her  face  grad- 
ually took  on  a  death-like  pallor,  her  large  blue  eyes  sank  deep  in 
their  sockets,  and  her  flowing  black  locks  seemed  all  the  darker 
in  contrast  with  the  snow-white  paleness  of  her  wasted  form. 
What  worlds  of  misery  were  concealed  within  her  aching  bosom  ! 
Who  could  fail  to  read  page  after  page  of  sorrow  and  sadness  as 
he  looked  into  those  eyes,  rolling  here  and  there  in  hopeless  agita- 
tion, as  if  to  relieve  themselves  of  some  horrible  scene?  But  not  a 
word  would  she  speak,  or  reveal  a  line  of  her  former  life.  With 
no  one  would  she  share  the  weight  which  was  bearing  down  upon 
her  mind  and  soul. 

The  days  came  and  went  but  the  patient  grew  no  better.  All 
the  herbs  and  home-made  remedies  which  could  be  devised  were 
administered  without  relief,  and  finally  a  messenger  was  dispatched 
to  Salem  colony  to  summon  a  physician. 

The  physician  came,  to  find  his  patient  sinking,  unconscious, 
and  in  a  hopeless  condition.  Not  an  instant  was  lost  in  trying 
restoratives  and  stimulants.  Every  care  and  comfort  was  supplied. 
With  his  own  hands  the  doctor  attended  to  every  detail,  and  re- 
mained constantly  at  the  bedside  of  the  sick  woman.  Soon  she 
began  to  rally,  her  pulse  began  to  quicken,  and  faint  red  flushes 
went  flashing  across  her  cheeks.  There  was  certainly  a  change, 
but  it  was  the  last  bright  glow,  as  of  flames  before  they  are  extin- 
guished. She  opened  her  dark  eyes  widely,  and  fixed  them,  for 
an  instant,  upon  her  physician  with  an  indescribable  keenness. 
*'  O  God  !  Jim,  is  it  you?"  she  gasped,  attempted  to  raise  herself  to 
embrace  him,  but  sank  back  to  her  pillow,  fainting.  There  was 
a  gentle  smile  upon  her  countenance,  as  if  of  resignation,  and  a 
moment  later  she  had  breathed  her  last. 

James  Connor  became  a  respected  and  skilful  physician  of 
Salem  colony,  but  never  outgrew  the  fittmg  title  "  Sad  Jim." 

J.  H.  Bartlett. 
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AT  HALF-PAST  NINE. 
I. 

The  wind  blew  keen  and  chill  about  the  eaves  of  the  old  farm- 
house. Every  now  and  then  a  heavier  gust  would  send  a  light 
spray  of  snow  whisking  over  the  top  of  the  garden  wall  to  add  to 
the  fast  accumulating  drift  within.  It  sighed  in  the  bare  branches 
of  the  old  apple-tree,  and  whistled  through  the  knot-holes  in  the 
great  barn  doors.  The  moon  shone  clear  and  round  in  the  east, 
and  every  picket  in  the  front  yard  fence  cast  a  distinct  and  sepa- 
rate shadow  on  the  white  snow.  Only  a  ray  of  light  struggled 
out  underneath  the  curtains  of  the  kitchen  windows.  Within,  the 
fire  burned  briskly  in  the  cook  stove,  and  the  tall  clock  in  the  cor- 
ner ticked  along  in  its  stately  way.  The  cat  lay  stretched  under- 
neath the  stove.  A  small  glass  lamp  shed  a  dim  light  from 
beneath  its  heavy  shade,  and  served  to  call  attention  to  the  dark- 
ness of  the  corners.  A  row  of  flat-irons  stood  upon  the  mantle, 
turning  up  their  noses  at  the  unlaundered  clothing  which  hung 
upon  a-  rack  before  them.  Uncle  Jonas  sat  reading  the  Weekly 
News  Letter.)  and  his  wife  was  knitting  in  the  rocking-chair 
beyond  him. 

"Guess  ye  better  put  in  a  stick  o'  wood  there,  hedn't  yt, 
Jonas?"  said  his  wife,  as  she  counted  the  stitches  upon  her 
needle. 

"  Wa'l,  I  declare,"  said  Jonas,  as  he  got  up  to  comply  with  her 
request,  "  hain't  gut  in  any  wood,  hev  uh?  F'gut  it.  Well,  I  m's' 
git  some."  He  put  on  his  cap  and  mittens  and  went  out,  return- 
ing in  a  few  minutes  with  a  basket  of  wood,  which  he  began 
throwincr  into  the  box. 

"Don't  leave  that  door  op'n  longer'n  you  c'n  help,"  said  his 
wife.     "  Lets  in  lots  o'  cold." 

"  No,"  said  Jonas,  setting  his  basket  outside  and  closing  the 
door.  "  Pretty  sharp  night,"  he  added,  as  he  put  in  a  stick  of 
wood.  He  stood  a  few  minutes  warming  his  hands  by  the  crack- 
ling fire. 


AT  HALF-PAST  NINE.  185 

*'  I  can't  help  thinkin'  Jim  made  a  mistake,  goin'  into  that  ingi- 
neerin'  business,"  he  said,  at  length.  "  Mus' be  pretty  tough  some 
o'  these  cold  nights,  runnin'  that  engine  through  the  snow." 

"  Well,  'taint  s'  cold  out  where  he  is,  I  s'pose,  as  'tis  up  here. 
'N'  then  he  hes  a  good  hot  fire  right  'n  front  of  him  all  the  time," 
said  his  wife. 

"  Well,  I  s'pose  prob'ly  'taint  half  s'  bad  to  dew  it  as  'tis  to  set 
here 'n' think  about  it.  He's  gittin' mighty  good  pay."  There 
was  silence  for  a  moment  and  then  his  wife  said,  as  she  looked 
sharply  at  the  clock,  "  Why,  't  's  half-past  nine  !  We  mus'  go  to 
bed.  You  wun't  git  up  in  time  to  carry  off  them  p'taters  to- 
morrer." 

"  Pretty  cold  weather  f  haul  p'taters,"  replied  Jonas.  ''  Hope 
't' 11  be  warmer  tomorrer." 

"  You  hain't  put  the  cat  out,  hev  ye,  Jonas?  "  said  his  wife,  as  he 
was  about  to  blow  out  the  light. 

"  Hain't,  hevuh?  Where  is  the  little  critter?  Here,  kit,  you'll  be 
warm  'nough  out  t'  barn."  The  cat  was  carried  kicking  and 
squirming  to  the  door,  and  dropped  into  the  snow  outside.  He 
blew  out  the  light,  and,  going  to  the  window,  raised  the  curtain 
and  looked  out. 

*'  I  sh'  kinder  like  t'  know  where  Jim  is  now,"  he  said,  dreamily. 

*'Well,  I  hope  wherever  he  is  he's  dewin'  his  best,"  came  the 
mufl^led  voice  of  his  wife  from  the  bedroom.  "An'  I  guess  he  is, 
tew."  Jonas  stood  looking  out  a  moment  longer,  then  drew  the 
curtain  and  began  making  an  unnecessary  clatter  with  the  stove. 

"  Hev  t'  keep  a  fire  all  night  t'  night,  uh  guess.  Freeze  up 
solid  'f  we  do  n't." 

II. 

The  Chicago  express  was  late.  It  had  been  delayed  by  drifts 
and  bad  roads,  had  waited  for  the  express  going  east,  and  had 
been  side-tracked  for  the  passing  snow-plow ;  but  at  length  the 
track  was  clear  to  the  city. 

"We  have  the  right  of  way  now,  don't  we,  Jim?"  said  the 
stoker. 


1 86  •     •  AT  HALF-PAST  NINE. 

''  Yes,"  replied  the  engineer.  The  train  jolted  across  the  switch 
out  upon  the  main  track.  The  puffs  of  escaping  steam  became 
more  and  more  rapid,  the  click  of  the  rail  joinings  more  frequent ; 
the  roar  of  the  wheels  and  the  rush  of  the  wind  increased.  The 
lights  of  the  village  grew  scattered  and  were  left  behind,  and  the 
engine  swayed  around  the  curves  and  shot  through  narrow  gorges. 
The  landscape  lay  pale  in  the  moonlight,  and  only  a  gleam  of  red 
light  shot  forth  upon  the  track  from  the  headlight  of  the  locomo- 
tive'. The  train  swept  forward  upon  its  course,  earth-shaking, 
tempest-like, — a  daily  miracle  which  familiarity  cannot  quite  over- 
come. 

"Nice  moon  to-night,"  said  the  fireman,  as  he  paused  and 
gazed  up  into  the  sky. 

*'  Yes,"  replied  Jim  briefly,  never  taking  his  eyes  from  the  track 
ahead ;  but  he  was  thinking  how  the  moon  used  to  shine  through 
the  branches  of  the  old  apple-tree  when  he  was  a  boy  at  home. 

On  the  baggage-car  two  brakemen  were  leaning  upon  the 
trunks  in  a  desultory  conversation,  and  a  newsboy  was  reading  a 
number  of  the  Beadle  Nickel  Library.  In  the  smoking-car  a 
quartette  of  drummers  were  playing  whist,  in  silence  but  for  an 
occasional  oath.  In  the  parlor-car  a  group  of  city  girls  were  talk- 
ing of  the  opera,  and  the  senator  from  Wisconsin  was  discussing 
with  the  representative  from  Iowa  the  plans  of  the  party  for  the 
next  campaign.  Farther  on  in  the  regular  cars  two  old  ladies 
were  telling  of  their  children  in  Chicago.  A  bride  reclined  with 
her  head  upon  her  husband's  shoulder ;  and  a  mother  hushed  her 
crying  child. 

The  train  sped  around  a  curve  ;  there,  close  upon  them,  was  the 
staring  headlight  of  another  locomotive.  "My  God!"  cried  the 
fireman,  "look  there!"  Jim  put  on  the  brakes  and  reversed  the 
engine.  "Jump,  Henry,  jump!"  he  said,  quickly.  The  fireman 
sprang  forward  into  the  yielding  snow.  Jim  paused.  "  Can  I  do 
anything  more  ?  "  he  thought.     He  looked  carefully  at  the  levers. 

"Back,    villain,    back!"    read   the    newsboy.     "Not   a  d 

trump  !"  cried  a  drummer.  "Now  I  tell  you  what  it  is,  Blaine  is 
sure    of  the  nomination,"  said  the  senator.     "Oh,  I  just  dote  on 
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Wagner  !"  exclaimed  one  of  the  city  girls.     The  bridegroom  whis- 
pered in  the  ear  of  his  bride,  and  the  baby  cried  fretfully. 

The  locomotives  met  with  a  terrible  crash.  The  cars  were  shat- 
tered, telescoped,  and  piled  one  upon  another.  The  shrieks  of 
the  passengers  mingled  with  the  hiss  of  escaping  steam.  Mangled 
and  bleeding,  crushed  in  the  ruins  of  his  engine,  lay  Jim,  the 
engineer.  Like  a  flash  he  saw  the  familiar  picture — the  old  clock 
in  the  corner,  the  cat  beneath  the  stove,  and  his  mother  knitting 
in  the  rocking-chair.     And  it  was  half-past  nine. 

They  bore  him  tenderly  out  and  laid  him  upon  a  mattress  in  the 
wrecking-car  ;  and  his  comrades  and  some  of  the  passengers  who 
were  unhurt  gathered  about  as  the  fireman  told  the  story  in  a  few 
homely  words.     "  Poor  old  Jim  ! "  he  said  ;  ''he  done  his  best." 

G.  C.  S eld  en. 
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The  most  important  question  which  the  college  student  is  obliged 
to  face  has  regard  to  his  vocation  in  life.  "  For  what  am  I  best 
fitted  ?  "  "  Where  is  the  largest,  opportunity  for  usefulness  ?  "  "In 
what  way  can  I  employ  my  college  training  to  the  best  advan- 
tage?" Answers  to  these  inquiries  and  to  inquiries  like  these 
should,  not  be  neglected  until,  or  relegated  to.  Commencement 
week  or  the  summer  following  graduation. 

As  one  looks  over  the  various  professions  or  vocations  which 
usually  attract  college  men, — law,  medicine,  teaching,  journalism,, 
and  the  rest, — he  is  probably  apprised  very  early  in  his  investiga- 
tions that  all  these  callings  are  crowded  to  an  uncomfortable  de- 
gree ;  and,  while  there  is  always  room  at  the  top,  only  vigorous 
elbowing  and  incessant  toil  will  enable  him  to  arrive  within  hailing 
distance  of  that  much-coveted  position.  Therefore,  if  a  vocation 
is  presented  to  our  view  whose  ranks  are  not  full  and  whose  fields 
have  been  but  little  explored,  we  naturally  turn  our  attention  to 
such  an  opening  with  considerable  eagerness.  Of  course,  the 
mere  fact  that  the  opportunities  in  connection  with  a  life  work  of 
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this  kind  are  comparatively  unimproved,  does  not  signify  that  suc- 
cess in  this  will  be  easier  to  attain  than  in  any  other  profession ; 
but  to  some  a  new  field,  which  has  not  been  cultivated  to  any 
great  extent,  appeals  with  a  force  not  to  be  found  elsewhere. 
With  a  few  considerations  like  these  in  mind,  we  invite  attention 
to  the  openings  for  college  men  in  the  study  of  Social  Science.  It 
is  not  necessary  in  this  connection  to  give  any  detailed  definition 
of  that  science  ;  enough  to  say,  that  it  deals  with  man  as  a  social 
being  and  with  his  existence  as  a  member  of  an  organized  com- 
munity ;  that,  for  example,  such  questions  as  public  health,  pau- 
perism, education,  relations  of  capital  and  labor,  and  reformation 
of  criminals  come  within  its  province. 

It  does  not  require  a  profound  thinker  or  a  diligent  student  to 
discover  that  the  paramount  questions  of  the  day  are  social  in  their 
nature.  Whichever  way  one  turns  in  trying  to  catch  the  leading 
thought  of  these  closing  years  of  the  nineteenth  century,  he  is 
generally  confronted  with  some  grave  problem  of  society.  We 
almost  hesitate  to  take  up  our  daily  paper  because  of  the  likeli- 
hood that  some  new  social  uprising  will  be  recorded  in  its  pages. 
Last  summer  one  calamity  followed  another  in  quick  succession. 
From  Idaho  and  Tennessee  came  tidings  of  anarchy  and  blood- 
shed, and  at  Homestead  and  Buffalo  the  struggle  between  capital 
and  labor  was  continued.  If  we  scan  the  editorial  columns  of  our 
most  influential  weekly  periodicals,  and  the  pages  of  the  best  maga- 
zines, we  find  that  sociology,  in  one  form  or  another,  is  the  lead- 
ing theme  of  discussion.  If  we  go  further,  and  try  to  observe 
what  are  the  deepest  questions  considered  in  the  pulpit,  in  meet- 
ings of  educated  men,  in  private  conversation,  we  shall  probably 
conclude  that  their  general  tenor  is  the  same.  There  can  be  no 
doubt  that  he  who  devotes  his  life  to  Social  Science  study  is  pre- 
eminently keeping  abreast  of  the  age,  and  aiding  in  the  solution 
of  its  gravest  problems.  And  although  the  subject  is  so  constantly 
in  the  minds  of  thinking  men,  still  there  is  an  immense  amount  of 
superficial  knowledge  afloat  in  connection  with  it  which  needs 
investigation  by  thorough  scientific  students  before  sound  princi- 
ples can  be  formulated.     It  is  for  this  reason,  as  well  as  for  others, 
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that  a  man  should  not  take  up  these  questions  merely  as  a  pastime 
or  a  side-issue,  but  as  a  life  work. 

Professor  Tucker,  in  his  Phi  Beta  Kappa  address  at  Harvard 
last  June,  insisted  upon  the  truth  that  in  the  progress  toward  a 
better  humanity  the  scholar  must  lead ;  that  men  must  think  out 
the  problems  of  the  human  world  just  as  they  have  thought  out 
the  problems  of  the  physical  world.  As  we  study  current  move- 
ments we  find  that  liberally  educated  men  are  in  the  lead,  and 
that  just  so  far  as  they  control  is  true  success  attained.  For  illus- 
tration we  may  only  refer  to  the  university  settlements  of  London, 
Edinburgh,  and  Boston,  where  college  and  university  men  are 
living  with  the  most  unprivileged  people  of  those  cities,  and  are 
trying  to  grapple  with  and  solve  the  problems  of  their  dark  lives. 
In  the  presence  of  such  efforts  of  educated  men,  who  are  actuated 
by  a  true  love  for  humanity,  cheap  labor  agitators  and  men  of 
the  walking  delegate  stamp  are  obliged  to  step  back.  The  reason 
why  this  class  has  been  so  powerful  for  so  long  is  that  college  and 
university  men  have  not  come  forward  sooner. 

And  yet,  while  educated  men  have  a  prominent  part  in  the 
work  of  social  reform,  social  science  as  a  distinct  branch  of  knowl- 
edge is  little  taught  in  our  institutions  of  learning.  In  very  few 
colleges  is  it  even  an  elective  or  optional  study, — of  course  we  are 
not  speaking  of  Political  Economy — and  in  theological  seminaries, 
where  of  all  places  it  should  be  foremost,  only  a  beginning  has 
been  made  in  the  development  of  the  subject.  It  is  not  enough 
that  instructors  in  other  departments  teach  this  subject  as  an 
appendage  to  their  proper  work ;  a  study  of  such  importance 
should  be  given  no  subordinate  place.  A  chair  of  Social  Science 
ought  to  be  considered  just  as  essential  to  the  equipment  of  a  first- 
class  college,  or  university,  or  theological  seminary,  as  a  properly- 
developed  department  of  Latin,  Physics,  or  Homiletics.  And 
right  here,  perhaps,  is  the  greatest  opportunity  for  the  man  who 
makes  Social  Science  study  his  life  work.  One  principal  reason 
why  our  system  of  education  is  so  defective  in  this  respect  is  the 
lack  of  competent  teachers.  Trained  specialists  are  needed,  with 
a  college  discipline  as  the  foundation  of  their  equipment. 
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Opportunities  for  the  student  of  Social  Science  are  not,  however, 
confined  to  college  halls.  His  possible  fields  of  activity  are  broad 
and  varied:  none  are  broader  or  more  varied.  We  can  only 
glance  at  two  or  three  of  these  openings. 

Organizations  for  the  promotion  of  a  social  reform  are  found  in 
many  parts  of  the  country,  and  competent  men  are  demanded  to 
act  as  their  executive  officers.  The  work  which  Rev.  Dr.  Dike, 
secretary  of  the  New  England  Divorce  Reform  League,  has  been 
able  to  do  is  well  worthy  the  imitation  of  college  men.  Such  offi- 
cers have  an  excellent  opportunity  to  assist  in  effecting  important 
changes  in  our  social  system. 

Another  class  of  men  much  needed  in  our  day  are  statisticians. 
They  furnish  the  Social  Scientist  material  for  his  study.  Their 
influence  in  social  reform  is  great,  as  is  abundantly  shown  by  the 
results  of  Col.  Carroll  D.  Wright's  statistical  work.  That  this 
field  is  not  crowded  is  proved  by  the  small  number  of  really  good 
statisticians  in  this  country.  Probably  they  could  be  counted  on 
the  fingers  of  one  hand. 

National,  state,  and  municipal  governments  call  for  experts  in 
other  lines  who  will  solve  the  problems  confronting  them,  such  as 
the  Indian  question,  treatment  of  criminals,  care  of  the  poor,  etc. 
Who  are  coming  forward  to  do  such  yeoman  service  to  humanity 
as  the  late  Col.  Gardiner  Tufts  was  fitted  to  accomplish  at  the 
Concord  reformatory?  Such  effort  in  this  and  similar  lines  is 
greatly  needed,  and  can  be  most  successful  only  when  made  by 
men  who  understand  the  underlying  principles  of  Social  Science, 
and  give  their  undivided  attention  to  the  work. 

As  has  been  intimated,  the  literature  of  Social  Science  is  fast 
increasing  ;  there  is  still,  however,  abundant  room  for  advance  in 
this  department.  Men  are  asked  for  who  will  study  the  social 
problems  of  the  day  on  scientific  principles  and  will  give  the  results 
of  their  investigations  to  the  world  in  magazine  articles,  in  mono- 
graphs, or  in  larger  books.  Dr.  Albert  Shaw  is  a  conspicuous 
example  of  success  in  literature  of  this  kind. 

We  have  thus  endeavored,  in  merely  a  suggestive  way,  to  pre- 
sent some  thoughts  in  connection  with  Social  Science  as  a  field  of 
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activity  for  college  men.  Many  other  considerations  might  be 
brought  forward  which  would  make  the  case  stronger  and  clearer. 
But  perhaps  enough  has  been  said  to  show  that  to  a  college  man 
who  is  inclined  toward  teaching  or  some  form  of  literary  work, 
who  is  of  a  scientific  turn  of  mind  and  yet  desires  to  make  his 
scientific  spirit  of  the  greatest  practical  use  in  the  world,  who  is 
deeply  interested  in  the  welfare  and  elevation  of  his  fellow-men — 
to  such  a  college  man  few  vocations  ofTer  greater  opportunities 
than  the  study  of  Social  Science. 

And  while  we  are  considering  this  study  as  a  lifework,  let  us 
not  forget  that  w^e  should  all  be  students  of  Social  Science  to  a 
greater  or  less  extent,  whatever  profession  we  enter.  We  do  well 
to  heed  the  words  of  President  Hyde,  in  a  recent  publication  : 
*'An  able-bodied  man  who  does  not  contribute  to  the  world  as 
much  as  he  takes  out  of  it,  is  a  beggar  and  a  thief." 

Charles  C  Merrill, 


AY,  TRIOLET,    I   TRY. 

Ay !  triolet,  thou  art  a  dainty,  tiny  thing, — 

The  sweetest  fragrance  to  the  smallest  flowerets  cling, — 

In  thy  eight  lines  a  song  as  sweet  I  hear 

As  those  the  twilight  bird  for  its  own  ear 
Sings  softly  in  its  heart  on  silent  string. 

A  single  burst  of  simple  song  doth  spring 
From  out  thy  form,  and  to  my  soul  doth  bring 
The  music  and  the  singing  which  for  thee  here 
I  try. 

Teach  me  thy  song,  that  I  may,  singing,  fling 
The  laurel  of  thine  own  sweet  musit's  ring 
Around  thy  head.     A  gem  thou  art,  as  mere. 
In  thy  rare  crystal  form  and  image  clear, 
As  burnished  diamond,  a  gem  whose  praise  to  sing 
I  try. 

Edwin  O.  G rover. 
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RICHARD   B.   KIMBALL. 

When,  in  1869,  the  committee  in  charge  of  the  Dartmouth  Cen- 
tennial celebration  sought  for  an  alumnus  to  deliver  an  address  on 
**  Dartmouth  in  Literature,"  no  one  appeared  so  eminently  worthy 
of  that  honor  as  Richard  B.  Kimball,  of  the  class  of  1834.  And 
at  this  time,  when  notices  of  his  recent  death  and  his  literary  work 
are  appearing  in  the  literary  columns  of  newspapers  and  maga- 
zines, it  seems  especially  appropriate  that  more  than  a  mere  men- 
tion of  his  death  should  appear  in  the  literary  publications  of  the 
college  which  he  loved  and  honored. 

The  subject  of  this  sketch  was  born  atPlainfield,  N.  H.,  in  1816, 
where  he  spent  his  younger  years.  When  only  eleven  years  of 
age  he  passed  the  examinations  for  entrance  to  Dartmouth  college, 
but  was  not  permitted  to  enter  until  two  years  later.  When  he  was 
nineteen  years  old  he  was  admitted  to  the  New  York  bar.  At  dif- 
ferent periods  he  spent  considerable  time  abroad  and  in  Cuba, 
traveling  and  studying. 

Although  actively  engaged  in  law  for  some  years,  yet  it  was  in 
literature  that  he  acquired  his  greatest  reputation,  being  held  at 
one  time  as  a  writer  of  considerable  promise.  For  years  he  was  a 
regular  contributor  to  the  *' Knickerbocker  Magazine"  and  was  a 
contributor  to  the  first  number  of  ''Putnam's  Magazine."  His 
book,  *'St.  Leger,"  attracted  nearly  universal  attention,  and  all 
critics  of  the  time  seemed  unanimous  in  acknowledging  the  power 
and  ability  manifested  in  the  work.  Published  by  Putnam  in  New 
York  and  Bentley  in  London,  the  book  rapidly  passed  through 
two  English  and  eight  American  editions ;  Tauchnitz,  the  Leipzig 
publisher,  issued  a  reprint  of  the  work  ;  also  there  were  published 
French  and  German  translations.  This  book  was  a  work  of  deep 
thought  and  philosophy,  and  one  of  his  contemporaries  says,  ''  In 
many  portions  of  'St.  Leger'  the  author  is  sublimely  ideal — deli- 
ciously  transcendental — his  mind  is  yet  tinctured  with  the  specious 
halo  of  German  philosophy.  .  .  .  His  is  a  grand  philosophy, 
deeper  and  more  reliable  than  Emerson's.  It  pervades  more  or 
less  all  his  writings."  Critics  hailed  him  as  "  one  of  the  deepest 
thinkers  among  the  intelligences  of  the  New  World." 
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The  florid  st34e  of  these  criticisms  only  serves  to  show  the  posi- 
tion Mr.  Kimball  once  held  in  the  opinion  of  the  American  public. 
But  the  hopes  and  prophecies  of  his  critics  were  not  realized  in  his 
subsequent  work.  True  he  produced  many  other  books,  but  none 
surpassed  his  earlier  work,  and  none  manifested  the  deep  thought 
and  reasoning  which  stamped  "St.  Leger."  Readers  of  to-day 
cannot  fail  to  find  his  "  Romance  of  Student  Life  Abroad  "  interest- 
ing ;  the  sentiment  and  the  life  of  the  short  story  are  embodied  in  it. 

The  delineation  of  life  and  customs  in  and  about  Wall  Street 
was  Mr.  Kimball's  especial  forte,  and  his  novels  treating  with 
phases  of  business  life  won  him  great  popularity  among  men,  both 
young  and  old.  His  best  books  in  this  line  were,  "Was  He  Suc- 
cessful?" and  "Undercurrents."  Among  other  of  his  works  are, 
"In  the  Tropics,"  "To-day,"  "Henry  Powers,  Banker,"  and 
"Cuba  and  the  Cubans."  But  we  must  not  forget  his  last  work, 
completed  but  a  few  days  before  his  death.  Due  to  his  position  in 
literature,  it  had  been  Mr.  Kimball's  good  fortune  to  meet  many  of 
the  literary  celebrities  of  the  last  fifty  years.  His  reminiscences 
of  this  period  he  has  left  behind  in  manuscript,  entitled  "Half  a 
Century  of  Recollections,"  w^hich  will  undoubtedly  prove  his  most 
valuable  contribution  to  literature. 

With  all  of  his  cares,  literary  and  business,  Mr.  Kimball  always 
had  time  to  renew  his  acquaintance  with  his  old  college  and  class, 
which  he  held  in  great  love  and  esteem.  In  many  of  his  business 
stories,  whenever  he  makes  mention  of  a  young  college  man,  he 
turns  out  to  be  a  Dartmouth  man.  In  "To-day"  he  makes 
numerous  allusions  to  "  Old  Dartmouth,"  as  he  says  her  graduates 
love  to  call  her,  and  in  this  novel  he  pays  this  tribute  to  his  alma 
mater^ — 

"  Situated  at  a  distance  from  any  large  town,  there  are  no  extra- 
neous influences  which  can  affect  it.  On  the  contrary,  the  college 
gives  its  tone  and  stamp  and  character  to  the  locality.  Here  no 
accident  of  birth  can  have  the  slightest  influence.  Here  wealth 
possesses  not  even  a  solitary  advantage.  Here  manhood  pure  and 
simple  counts,  and  he  who  makes  the  most  of  his  abilities,  ranks 
highest." 
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Mr.  Kimball  died  in  New  York  city,  December  28,  1892.  The 
world  scarcely  noted  the  fact;  a  telegraphic  despatch,  a  few  lines, 
told  all ;  and  few  recalled  the  man  whose  books  had  entertained 
thousands  but  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago.  Then  editors  clamored 
for  his  work,  to-day  the  public  has  forgotten  him.  Like  Herman 
Melville,  he  had  satisfied  the  pubHc  taste,  and  the  taste  gone,  his 
occupation  went  with  it.  A  busy,  and  in  some  respects  a  brilliant, 
man,  he  deserves,  as  one  who  brought  honor  and  fame  to  his  ahna 
mater ^  a  grateful  recognition. 

W.  H,  Rollins. 


WILLIAM  JEWETT  TUCKER. 

Among  the  leaders  recognized  by  society,  leaders  of  thought 
occupy  no  secondary  place.  The  great  material  developments  of 
the  age  intensify  the  demand  for  intellectual  progress,  and  press 
into  the  front  ranks  of  action  men  who,  with  superior  mental 
acumen,  combine  the  ability  to  execute  their  own  plans  and  place 
before  the  world  the  objective  results  of  their  labors.  The  strong 
hand  that  is  backed  by  a  keen  brain  will  not  lack  a  sceptre,  for 
men  are  always  ready  to  follow  a  real  leader.  Such  a  leader  is 
the  subject  of  this  sketch. 

William  Jewett  Tucker  was  born  in  Griswold,  Connecticut,  in 
1839.  Fitting  for  college  in  Meriden  academy,  he  graduated  from 
Dartmouth  in  1861,  and  from  Andover  Theological  seminary  in 
1866.  After  teaching  two  years  in  Columbus,  Ohio,  he  became 
pastor  of  the  Franklin-street  Congregational  church,  of  Manches- 
ter, the  same  church  in  which  S.  C.  Bartlett,  D.  D.,  his  prede- 
cessor in  the  presidency  of  Dartmouth  college,  was  for  five  years 
the  pastor.  Nine  years  later  Mr.  Tucker  was  called  to  the  pastor- 
ate of  the  Madison-square  Presbyterian  church.  New  York  city,  at 
least  the  second  in  importance  of  the  metropolitan  churches  of  that 
denomination. 

An  urgent  call  in  1880  to  the  chair  of  homiletics  in  Andover 
persuaded  him  to  leave  the  pulpit  for  the  somewhat  wider  field 
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of  influence  open  to  one  who  trains  men  for  the  ministry.  The 
twelve  years  of  his  work  in  Andover  have  been  marked  by 
an  effective  restlessness  in  doctrinal  discussions,  and  Professor 
Tucker  has  taken  a  decided  stand  from  the  first  with  those  who 
**  seek  to  broaden  and  adjust  the  Christian  church."  As  an  influ- 
ential editor  of  the  "Andover  Review,"  as  a  pulpit  orator  with  few 
equals,  as  the  originator  of  the  famous  Andover  house  in  Boston, 
he  has  come  to  be  a  recognized  leader  of  the  ethical  forces  of  the 
day,  and  Harvard's  choice  of  a  Phi  Beta  Kappa  orator  last  sum- 
mer is  only  one  of  many  indications  of  the  place  he  holds  in  pub- 
lic esteem. 

For  some  years  Professor  Tucker  has  been  a  lecturer  upon 
homiletics  in  Harvard,  but  his  most  earnest  efforts  and  ambitions 
have  been  centered  in  Andover.  Hence  his  declination  of  the  pres- 
idency of  Dartmouth,  until  it  at  length  became  clear  to  him,  as  it 
had  long  been  clear  to  others,  that  no  one  else  could  so  well  lead 
the  institution  and  join  in  harmonious  activity  the  trustees  and 
faculty,  the  alumni  and  the  undergraduates.  Thus,  his  responsi- 
bility as  a  trustee  required  him  to  accept  the  situation.  The 
unqualified  satisfaction  shown  by  all  of  the  college  elements  above 
mentioned,  is  a  proof  of  the  wisdom  of  the  final  decision. 


The  Chair. 


One  year  ago  this  month  The  Chair  referred  in  terms  of  unqual- 
ified satisfaction  to  the  election  of  Professor  William  Jewett  Tucker 
to  succeed  President  Bartlett.  It  is  with  the  greatest  pleasure  that 
we  recognize  the  fitness  of  repeating  those  sentiments,  and  add 
another  voice  to  the  chorus  of  congratulations  that  come  from  stu- 
dents, faculty,  alumni,  trustees,  and  the  public  press  at  Professor 
Tucker's  final  consent  to  assume  the  duties  of  the  presidency. 

It  has  been  well  demonstrated  that  material  for  ideal  college 
presidents  is  hard  to  find,  and  while  Colby  and  Cornell  succeeded 
in  filling  similar  vacancies  within  a  few  weeks  after  they  were 
made,  the  trustees  of  Dartmouth  passed  the  year  with  increasing 
perplexity  and  a  growing  tendency  to  turn  their  thoughts  toward 
the  original  choice,  though  the  deep  sincerity  shown  in  his  letter 
of  declination  made  them  reluctant  to  ask  for  a  reconsideration. 
But  Professor  Tucker,  himself  a  trustee,  was  led  by  a  sense  of  his 
responsibility  as  a  member  of  that  body,  to  see  that  further  delay 
in  providing  a  leader  would  seriously  endanger  the  prospects  of 
the  college,  and  the  same  institutional  loyalty  which  bound  him  to 
Andover  last  year,  now  appeals  through  the  greater  need  of  his 
earlier  ahna  inatcr  and  draws  him  to  Dartmouth. 

It  has  just  been  said  that  ideal  college  presidents  are  hard  to 
find.  The  union,  in  one  man,  of  administrative  genius,  brilliant 
scholarship,  a  charming  personality,  and  a  wide  reputation  as  a 
deep  thinker  and  organizer,  is  well  worth  a  year's  waiting  ;  and 
when  to  these  things  are  added  the  broad  and  active  sympathies  of 
a  successful  metropolitan  pastor,  and  the  enthusiastic  admiration 
and  support  of  alumni,  professors,  and  students,  it  would  seem  that 
nothing  more  can  be  desired. 

A  brief  biographical  sketch  of  President-elect  Tucker  will  be 
found  in  another  part  of  this  issue,  and  also  a  likeness,  which 
we  are  sure  will  be  appreciated. 
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Three  organizations,  devised  during  the  current  year,  are  in 
successful  operation.  The  Dartmouth  Press  Club,  with  a  large 
membership,  is  doing  valuable  work  in  improving,  extending,  and 
systematizing  the  press  representation  of  the  college.  The  Debat- 
ing Union  has  held  two  public  debates,  and  must  be  considered  a 
useful  addition  to  college  opportunities,  with  a  fair  chance  of 
becoming  permanent.  The  Dramatic  Club,  strongly  organized 
with  excellent  material,  is  well  on  its  way  toward  the  production 
of  Sheridan's  "Rivals." 

The  student-body  is  evidently  alive,  for  there  is  no  clearer  proof 
of  vitality  than  activity.  Not  what  is  said  or  written,  not  what  is 
discussed  or  planned,  but  what  is  done  must  be  the  criterion  of 
success.  We  adduce  the  foregoing  as  evidence  that  there  is  a 
spirit  of  healthy  ambition  pervading  the  college  at  present,  with 
no  lack  of  the  mental,  moral,  and  physical  energy  required  to 
actualize  any  project  that  meets  with  approval. 


Since  the  libraries  of  the  old  literary  societies  were  given  to  the 
college,  and  The  Social  Friends  and  United  Fraters  passed 
quietly  out  of  existence,  in  return  for  this  transfer  of  property  from 
students  to  corporation  the  privilege  has  been  granted  to  each  suc- 
cessive Senior  class,  of  selecting,  through  a  committee,  as  many 
new  books  as  their  annual  appropriation  of  three  hundred  dollars 
will  purchase,  thus  putting  about  twenty  per  cent,  of  the  yearly 
increment  in  the  hands  of  the  students. 

Aside  from  such  desirable  books  as  may  appear  during  the 
remainder  of  the  year,  the  Ninety-three  committee  of  selection  has 
nearly  finished  its  work,  and  we  believe  the  purchases  of  the  year 
have  been  wise  ones.  As  usual,  fiction  occupies  a  prominent 
place,  and  works  embodying  the  latest  conclusions  of  science  are 
well  represented.  All  the  desirable  historical,  biographical,  and 
poetic  productions  of  the  year  have  been  included  in  the  orders, — 
with  several  works  of  religious  and  social  importance. 

The  experience  of  the  committee  leads  them  to  suggest  that  it 
would  be  well  for  classes  hereafter  to  appoint  their  book  commit- 
tees in  the  last  term  of  the  Junior  year.    In  this  way  the  long  vaca- 
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tion  may  be  used  in  a  rigid  examination  of  books  to  be  selected. 
Reviews  and  magazine  notices  are  often  very  unreliable,  and  a 
personal  inspection  of  every  book  before  accepting  it  is  almost 
impossible  during  the  fall  term  of  the  Senior  year,  the  most 
desirable  time  to  make  the  selections.  Several  mistakes  have  been 
made  through  haste,  which   a  deliberation  would  have  prevented. 


According  to  established  custom*,  the  Lit.  was  not  issued  in  the 
vacation  month — January.  But  an  unfortunate  mistake  placed  the 
date  January  upon  our  February  number,  thus  giving  to  that  issue 
an  appearance  of  inexcusable  tardiness,  which  is  the  more  re- 
gretted because  of  the  excellent  reputation  for  promptness  the 
magazine  has  enjoyed. 


Ninety- four's  ^^egis^  just  issued,  is  a  good  annual,  creditable  in 
every  way  to  the  editors  and  to  the  class.  The  designs  and  draw- 
ing are  of  excellent  quality,  the  class  engravings  a  very  attractive 
feature,  and  the  respectable  character  of  the  "  grinds"  highly  com- 
mendable. The  literary  department  is  small  but  of  good  quality. 
The  printing  and  binding  is  a  worthy  product  of  the  Lit.'s  pub- 
lishers, the  Republican  Press  Association,  of  Concord. 


Much  pleasant  appreciation  has  been  shown  the  alumni  portraits 
that  have  formed  a  "feature"  of  the  current  volume,  and  we  are 
glad  to  announce  that  every  issue  of  the  year  will  be  thus  illus- 
trated. A  half-tone  likeness  of  Trustee  Frank  S.  Streeter  '74,  of 
Concord,  will  appear  in  April. 


Professor  James  W.  Patterson  lectured  in  the  Lit.  course  Friday 
evening,  February  3,  upon  "  A  Run  Through  Holland  and  Bel- 
gium." It  is  a  source  of  much  regret,  to  the  Senior  class  espe- 
cially, that  the  delay  in  securing  Mr.  Patterson's  successor  as  state 
commissioner  of  education,  is  depriving  them  of  his  instruction. 
Such  treats  as  these  are  reminders  of  what  we  are  losing. 


By  the  Way. 


An  article  was  presented  to  one  board  of  editors  of  the  Dart- 
mouth Literary  Monthly,  and  rejected.  The  same  article 
was  presented  to  the  next  year's  board,  accepted,  published,  and 
afterward  printed  in  "Dartmouth  Sketches."  One  of  Whittier's 
unpublished  poems  was  once  refused  by  the  board.  Another 
rejected  poem  was  afterward  published  elsewhere,  and  highly 
praised  by  its  readers.  These  are  a  few  curious  facts  in  the  his- 
tory of  this  magazine  which  have  been  brought  to  the  writer's 
attention.  Neither  of  these  contributions,  let  us  hasten  to  add, 
was  rejected  by  the  present  board. 


*  * 


Now  the  scoffer  may  rise  to  remark  that  the  brightest  thing  the 
august  board  of  editors  can  do  in  these  circumstances  is  to  keep 
still.  Not  so,  O  scoffer,  not  so.  These  columns  are  open  for  the 
discussion  of  all  college  questions.  In  fact,  it  is  supposed  to  be  our 
especial  function  to  develop  the  arts  and  graces  of  literature  among 
the  students ;  to  cut  and  polish  the  diamonds  in  the  rough  which 
are  presented  for  our  consideration ;  and  certainly,  as  far  as  the 
cutting  is  concerned,  we  do  it  most  faithfully.  As  to  the  polish, 
there  might  be  two  opinions.  If  the  present  method  of  editing  the 
Lit.  has  its  disadvantages,  the}^  should  be  recognized,  for  the 
comfort  of  the  disappointed  contributors  if  for  no  other  reason. 


*  * 


The  chief  cause  of  these  anomalies  is  a  varying  literary  stand- 
ard. Different  boards  have  different  ideals  of  literary  merit.  Not 
only  has  there  been  an  inevitable  diversity  of  individual  opinion, 
but  there  has  been  a  steady,  gradual  change.     No  one  can  read 
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the  files  of  the  Lit.  of  '87-'88  without  noticing  at  once  a  great 
contrast  between  its  articles  and  those  of'92-'93.  Contributions 
of  the  former  time  were  longer,  heavier,  and  more  ambitious ; 
there  were  fewer  stories  and  sketches.  Early  editors  mourn  over 
the  deterioration  of  their  cherished  magazine.  They  come  around 
occasionally  and  lament  to  us.  But  we  beg  leave  to  differ.  "  It 
is  wiser  to  attain  a  manifest  success  upon  the  college  campus  than 
to  try  to  climb  an  Alp  and  so  get  a  sorry  tumble." 

*  . 

Whatever  may  be  the  difference  of  opinion  as  to  the  excellence 
of  our  present  standard,  it  is  an  undoubted  fact  that  although 
essays  and  literary  articles  are  a  necessity  and  are  welcome  con- 
tributions, the  realistic  sketch  or  story  is  the  kind  of  work  now 
hailed  with  greatest  delight  on  the  part  of  the  editors.  But  as  to 
just  what  is  meant  by  a  realistic  story,  it  is  to  be  feared  a  consid- 
erable haziness  exists  even  in  the  editorial  sanctum.  We  were 
asked  to  define  realism  not  long  ago.  We  respectfully  declined. 
Professor  Richardson  uses  up  sixteen  lines  in  his  ** American 
Poetry  and  Fiction "  in  an  attempt  to  define  the  realism  of  Mr. 
Henry  James,  which  is  not  by  any  means  the  kind  of  realism  the 
Lit.  wishes  to  cultivate.  The  word  conveys  very  different  impres- 
sions to  different  people.  Some  understand  by  realism  a  certain 
type  of  French  novels  considered  by  many  not  wholly  beneficial 
to  the  reader ;  others,  the  gospel  of  fiction  which  Mr.  Howells 
preaches  and  Mr.  James  practices  ;  while  some  would  say  that 
neither  of  these  is  true  realism,  but  it  has  a  higher  aim  and  a 
nobler  mission. 

No  book  upon  this  subject  has  created  so  much  discussion  as 
Mr.  Howells's  "Criticism  and  Fiction."  As  he  himself  says,  with 
a  quite  ample  recognition  of  his  own  importance,  he  expressed 
these  views  "to  the  still  reverberating  discontent  of  two  conti- 
nents." He  told  the  world  a  great  deal  of  unwelcome  truth.  It 
is  very  unpleasant  to  have  a  cheeky  American  critic  audaciously 
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laying  hold  upon  the  horns  of  our  literary  altars  and  poking  fun 
at  our  literary  idols.  Nevertheless  no  level-headed  man  of  good 
literary  judgment  can  fail  to  recognize  the  truth  of  Mr.  Howells's 
statement  when  he  says  that  three  fifths  of  the  literature  called 
classic  is  now  unread  and  only  preserved  by  a  superstitious  piety 
and  a  literar}^  tradition  ;  that  Dickens's  pathos  is  oftentimes  false 
and  strained,  his  humor  largely  horse-play,  and  his  characters 
improbable  ;  that  Thackeray's  people  partake  of  the  nature  of 
caricature  ;  and  that  fiction  is  now  a  finer  art  than  it  ever  has 
been  heretofore.  But  when  we  look  to  Mr.  Howells  for  an  illus- 
tration of  this  finer  art,  we  are  disappointed.  We  find  his  success 
largely  due  to  other  causes,  and  that  he  is  at  his  best  when  he  for- 
gets his  literary  theories.  He  who  revolts  against  the  established 
order  of  things  is  often  carried  to  an  extreme,  and  Mr.  Howells, 
in  his  revolt  against  the  fictitious  pathos,  coarse  humor,  and  gen- 
eral exaggeration  of  the  past,  would  reduce  fiction  to  a  soulless 
description  of  the  outside  of  commonplace  life. 


* 


The  highest  fiction  must  appeal  to  the  emotions.  The  intel- 
lectual novel  may  command  momentary  admiration,  but  the  book 
that  will  live  is  the  one  that  makes  you  laugh  and  cry.  This  is  a 
primary  principle  recognized  by  all  great  novelists.  But  the 
method  of  making  this  appeal  has  been  growing  ever  more  deli- 
cate. In  the  days  of  Fielding  the  author  called  our  personal  atten- 
tion to  the  matter  so  that  we  might  not  fail  to  observe  it.  "  Behold, 
dear  reader,  the  remarkable  wisdom  displayed  by  this  most  admir- 
able woman  in  these  trying  circumstances."  Thackeray  adopted 
less  heroic  measures,  but  he  was  always  turning  aside  from  his 
story  to  exclaim  over  some  striking  thought,  or  preach  an  im- 
promptu sermon  on  some  suggested  text.  "  What  a  little  world 
of  his  own  every  man  carries  about  under  his  hat !"  We  confess 
that  we  find  this  habit  entirely  charming,  but  it  is  easily  overdone 
and  not  to  be  recommended  to  budding  authors.  Dickens  sought 
to  call  attention  to  the  emotion  of  his  narrative  by  continual  exag- 
geration, and  the  tremendous  circulation  of  his  books  shows  how 
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well  this  method  was  suited  to  uncultivated  tastes.     Fiction  appeals 

to  the  emotions  :  roughly  in  the  dime  novel,  delicately  in  the  best 

modern  realistic  stories. 

* 

*  * 

If,  then,  modern  realism  seeks  to  attain  that  finer  art  by  throw- 
ing eihotion  overboard,  the  attempt  must  result  in  failure.  The 
characteristics  of  the  human  mind  cannot  well  be  altered  to  accom- 
modate the  story-writers.  Emotion  becomes  less  noticeable  as 
civilization  advances,  but  it  is  only  the  deeper  and  stronger  because 
hidden  and  controlled.  The  self-contained  bank  pjpesident  ex- 
presses less  emotion  than  one  of  Shakespeare's  heroes,  but  there 
are  times  in  his  history  when  he  feels  as  deeply ;  and  if  the  novel- 
ist overlooks  these  times,  he  is  not  true  to  his  art.  It  is  the  mis- 
sion of  true  realism  to  represent  life  just  as  it  is,  without  exaggera- 
tion or  detraction ;  neither  striving  for  effect  nor  overlooking  life's 
undercurrents  :  in  sympathy  with  the  characters  portrayed,  with- 
out making  that  sympathy  obtrusive.  Such  realism  is  to  be  found 
in  the  short  stories  of  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps,  Mary  E.  Wilkins, 
Sarah  Orne  Jewett,  Philander  Deming,  and  many  others  ;  and, 
unless  we  greatly  mistake  the  reserve  guard  of  public  opinion, 
their  ideals  will  be  found  more  persistent  than  some  others  more 

loudly  proclaimed. 

* 

*  * 

But  farewell  to  the  search  for  complicated  plots  !  In  times  past 
the  author  required  some  wonderful  combination  of  events,  and 
the  artist  painted  the  Battle  of  Waterloo  ;  now  the  artist  paints  the 
Angelus,  and  the  author  writes  A  Humble  Romance.  We  have 
read  all  about  the  lover  whose  letter  miscarried,  and  who  went  to 
Australia  by  the  first  steamer  and  left  his  sweetheart  to  grieve  for 
twenty  years  or  so,  instead  of  jumping  on  the  train  and  going  to 
see  about  it  like  a  rational  being.  We  are  also  quite  familiar  with 
that  other  lover,  who  saw  his  dear  one  talking  with  her  cousin, 
and  took  it  for  granted  they  were  engaged.  Of  course  he  would 
not  be  at  all  likely  to  inquire  about  it  before  making  a  final  deci- 
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sion.  We  have  read  of  the  man  whose  unknown  uncle  died  and 
left  him  a  fortune  at  the  opportune  moment;  these  Httle  incidents 
are  happening  all  the  time.  We  are  intimately  acquainted  with 
the  girl  whose  cruel  parents  refused  to  let  her  marry  the  poor 
young  man  of  excellent  prospects  and  unimpeachable  integrity. 
It  is  the  proper  thing  for  her  to  "pine  awa}^  to  grow  pale  and 
wan  day  by  day ; "  it  is  a  well  known  fact  that  people  are  dying 
of  disappointed  love  all  around  us  every  day.  Readers  of  college 
papers  have  full  information  of  the  student  who  sees  all  sorts  of 
things  in  his  tobacco  smoke,  as  it  "  curls  gracefully  upward,"  or 
gathers  his  comrades  about  him  and  tells  of  his  vacation  experi- 
ences. College  students  don't  attend  recitations  much  anyway; 
they  spend  most  of  their  time  seeing  visions  in  smoke,  or  gather- 
ing their  comrades  about  them.  And  then  the  ghost  stories  !  But 
we  retire.     We  bear  our  readers  no  ill-will. 


All  this  we  know  by  heart ;  and  we  sometimes  forget  that,  for 
the  true  artist,  there  is  a  story -in  every  man's  life  and  a  sketch  in 
every  ash-heap. 


The  Contributors'  Club. 


IN  THE  BACK  PARLOR  AT  ELLIS  ^S. 

The  Widow  Drew  and  the  Widow  Ellis  were  sitting  in  the  back  parlor  of  the  old 
turnpike  tavern  commonly  known  as  Ellis's  .  The  back  parlor  had  once  been  a 
part  of  a  spacious  square  room,  now  "  done  off"  to  suit  the  size  and  conveniences 
of  the  smaller  family  which  came  to  the  old  house  when  the  tavern  was  changed  to 
a  hotel.  The  fire  in  the  big  stove  crackled  comfortably  and  a  sleek  gray  cat  rubbed 
lazily  against  the  feet  of  the  Widow  Drew.  The  Widow  Ellis  had  returned  not  half 
an  hour  before  from  a  six-days'  visit  to  her  married  daughter  in  the  southern 
county  of  the  state ;  her  silk  dress  rustled  when  she  moved  restlessly  in  the  big 
chair,  or  when  the  cat,  disappointed  at  the  cold  cordiality  of  the  Widow  Drew, 
pushed  it  against  the  wooden  rocker.  The  Widow  Drew  was  portly  and  sat  in  a 
stiff-backed  chair  beside  the  table  ;  she  had  donned  a  plain  black  cashmere  in  honor 
of  the  home-coming  of  the  Widow  Ellis,  and  a  large  gingham  apron  in  view  of  the 
domestic  necessities  which  compelled  the  preparation  of  a  hot  supper  in  honor  of 
the  event.  Now,  in  that  calm  interval  between  eating  and  dish-washing,  she  had 
coiled  her  apron  into  a  heavy  strand,  which  was  passed  behind  her  neck  and  grasped 
with  her  left  hand,  displaying  the  cashmere  and  at  the  same  time  affording  support 
for  her  head.  Thus  the  two  widows  sat  for  a  few  minutes  in  silence,  while  the  cat 
slept  on  the  wide  braided  rug.  But  the  spirit  of  conversation  stirred  in  the  Widow 
Ellis,  and  with  a  sigh  she  began, — "  Yes,  I've  only  been  gone  six  days,  but  it  does 
seem  a  month.  Such  a  jam  of  folks  you  never  see  in  Bridgeport.  All  the  folks 
was  full  of  Columbus,  and  I  did  n't  go  much  of  anywhere.  I  saw  the  children  go  by, 
and  right  in  the  middle  of  the  procession  little  Frankie  and  Mamie  and  Blanchie 
carrying  flags  and  lookin'  as  sweet  as  dolls.  But  I'm  glad  to  be  back  again. 
Don' t  you  think  my  chrysanth'ums  has  done  well  since  I  went  away  ?  " 

The  Widow  Drew  smiled  with  satisfaction,  for  had  she  not  prepared  the  hot  supper 
and  had  she  not  watered  those  thirsty  plants  twice  a  day  for  six  long  days  ?  So  she 
nodded  appreciatively,  and  then  said : 

"Did  you  know  Mr.  Billings  was  dead?     His  funeral's  to-morrow  afternoon." 

Widow  Ellis's  silk  rustled.  "No;  you  don' t  tell !  Well,  now,  that  explains 
it  all.  Comin'  up  on  the  cars  there  was  a  woman  in  the  seat  right  in  front  of  me, 
an'  when  we  got  to  Stratton  Junction,  says  she,  '  Do  we  change  cars  here  for  Bon- 
ville?  '  '  No,'  says  I,  ♦  we  stay  right  in  this  car  clear  through.'  An'  when  the  con- 
ductor come  in,  says  I,  '  Do  we  stay  right  in  this  car  clear  to  Bonville? '      An'  says 
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he,  '  Yes.'     So  says  I  to  the  woman,  '  We  stay  in  this  car  clear  through  to  Bonville. 

Be  you  goin '  to  Bonville  ?  '    An'  just  then  in  come  one  of  them  Billins'  boys  lookin' 

real  sad,  and  the  woman  told  him  she  come  because  somebody  else  could  n't ;   an' 

that  explains  it  all,  because  Mr.  Billin's  is  dead.     Dear  me,  how  they  do  dropoff! 

It  will  be  us   next,  Loviny.    ,1  wonder  who'll  attend  the  funeral.     I    do  wish  it 

was  goin'  to  be  Mr.^ Simmons.     Mr.  Simmons  was  a  real  nice  man,  and  I  believe 

he  done  the  best  he  knew  how — so  spiritual  minded,  an'  he  always  used  to  say, 

'  Misellis,  how  good  your  fried  eggs  is  this  morning  ! '     Well  I  'm  glad  to  get  back 

anyway,  an'  I  must  go  to  that  funeral  to-morrow" 

But  here  there  came  an  interruption  that  called  the  Widow  Drew  from  the  room 

and  awoke  the  cat ;  then  only  the  swish  of  the  water  from  the  neighboring  kitchen, 

and  the  comfortable  crackling  of  the  fire  in  the  big  stove,  broke  the  silence  in  the 

back  parlor  at  Ellis's. 

Ozora  S.  Davis. 


A    TRIO    OF   TRIOLETS. 

The  laughing,  ruby  lips, 
I  own  their  winsome  smile. 

My  brimming  love-cup  sips 

With  laughing,  ruby  lips. 

For  me  their  beauty  drips. 
For  me  their  kisses  wile. 

The  laughing,  ruby  lips, 
I  own  their  winsome  smile. 


Edwin  O.  Grover. 


A  long  golden  hair 

She  found  on  my  shoulder. 
Ah  !  How  came  it  there  .'' 
A  long  golden  hair, — 
Her's  didn't  compare, — 

With  a  kiss  I  consoled  her. 
A  long  golden  hair 

She  found  on  my  shoulder. 

She  gives  me  a  kiss 

For  each  verse  that  I  write, 
The  dear  little  miss, 
She  gives  me  a  kiss. 
Did  ever  such  bliss 

The  poet  requite  ? 
She  gives  me  a  kiss 

For  each  verse  that  I  write. 


Edward  Griffith. 


Kent  Knowlton. 
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DR.  JACK. 

John  Rawson,  M.  D.,  sat  in  his  study  watching  the  letter  that  was  twisting  and  • 
turning  on  the  glowing  coals  before  him.     There  was  no  need  for  him  to  keep  it. 
He  could  have  repeated  every  word   in  it,  from  ' '  Dear  Mr.  Rawson"  to  ' '  Sincerely 
Yours,  Florence  Langdon  Townley." 

As  he  sat  there,  staring  into  the  grate,  he  thought  of  his  past  life.  Rethought  of 
his  boyhood  on  the  old  farm  in  Fairford,  and  of  his  struggle  for  an  education.  He 
thought  of  his  years  at  the  medical  college,  and  of  the  days  and  nights  of  work  that 
had  kept  him  there.  He  thought  of  those  first  long  hard  years  in  the  great  city, 
years  of  waiting  for  the  patients  that  did  not  come.  He  thought  of  his  first  meet- 
ing with  Florence,  of  the  acquaintance  which,  on  his  part,  had  ripened  into  a  deep, 
pure  love. 

Of  late  years  he  had  learned  to  watch  his  rapidly  growing  practice  with  a  feeling 
that  it  was  all  for  her. 

And  now  that  he  stood  so  near  the  head,  when  fame  and  wealth  were  within  his. 
reach,  now — it  was  all  over.  He  was  jilted,  thrown  over  for  a  man  who  had  lived 
for  money  and  had  got  it,  and  with  it,  nothing. 

As  he  sat  there,  motionless,  watching  the  blue  flame  play  above  the  coal,  it 
seemed  as  if  his  life  must  be  a  blank  after  this ;  that  his  life  work  had  been  in  vain. 

For  months,  the  daily  press  of  the  city  had  been  filled  with  the  news  of  the  chol- 
era. In  short,  but  fearful  paragraphs,  they  had  traced  its  track  across  Europe.  And. 
now  the  question  had  become,  "Will  the  cholera  reach  America?"  Men  met,  and, 
forgetful  of  the  rise  and  fall  of  stocks,  asked,  with  bated  breath,  as  if  they  felt  the 
plague  already  about  them,  "  Will  the  cholera  strike?"  and  quoted  the  terrible  state- 
ment, ' '  Not  one  in  ten  recovers  !" 

The  sluggish  health-board  shook  off  a  little  of  its  torpor.  Mr.  John  J.  Mooney, 
the  head  of  the  bureau  of  street  cleaning,  began  to  feel  that  he  was  answerable  for 
something,  and  asked  for  an  appropriation.  The  yellow  flag  floated  longer  over 
the  ships  in  quarantine. 

At  last  one  terrible  day  the  great  dailies  came  out  with  such  headlines  as  these  : 
* '  A  Pest  Ship  in  the  Harbor ;  "  "  The  Uralia  in  Quarantine  with  Forty  Cases  of 
Asiatic  Cholera  in  her  Steerage."  Two  days  passed,  and  a  case  had  been  reported 
to  the  board  of  health. 

Within  a  week  the  tenement-house  district  of  the  city  was  one  vast  pest-house. 
With  awful  rapidity  the  death-rate  rose  to  thousands.  Every  one  who  could  fled 
from  the  plague-stricken  city ;  but  the  great  mob  sullenly  cursed  their  fate  and 
stayed. 

Into  the  worst  of  the  struggle  plunged  John  Rawson,  M.  D.  Ready  at  every 
ou'e's  call,  he  worked  night  and  day  with  the  fierceness  of  despair.     Careless  of  his- 
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own  health  he  toiled  on,  teaching  the  great  lessons  of  cleanliness  and  courage,  until 
*'  Dr.  Jack's  "  name  was  loved  and  honored  throughout  the  great  city. 

Many  a  man  died  blessing  him,  and  many  a  man  knew  that  he  owed  his  life  to 
"Dr.  Jack."  And  often  through  that  long,  hot  summer,  when  it  seemed  as  if  the 
sun  himself  was  in  league  with  the  plague,  the  columns  of  the  press  told  the  story 
of  "  Dr.  Jack's  "  heroism. 

At  last  the  cold,  clear  autumn  brought  a  change.  Slowly  the  death-rate  lowered, 
and  the  city  took  on  its  old  busy  look.  But  the  cholera  had  not  yet  counted  all  its 
victims.  On  the  white  cot  of  an  up-town  hospital,  "Dr.  Jack,"  worn-out,  was 
dying. 

SfS  ?(C  S|C  5(5  3(8  3fS 

By  the  strange  irony  of  fate,  almost  side  by  side  in  the  columns  of  the  Daily 
Banner  were  these  two  notices :  '  Goodwin — Townley.  At  the  Church  of  the 
Heavenly  Rest,  by  the  Rt,  Rev.  Bishop  Thomas,  Stephen  D.  Goodwin  to  Florence 
L.  Townley;  Rawson.  At  St.  Mark's  Hospital,  John  Rawson,  M.  D.,  of  46 
North  34th  St.     Interment  at  Fairford,  Vt.  J.  W.  Bishop. 


A  HOLIDAY. 

It  was  the  Fourth  of  July.  No  more  perfect  day  was  ever  caused  by  the  rotation 
of  the  earth  upon  its  axis.  All  nature  had  contributed  in  making  that  day  equal  to 
the  demands  of  the  occasion. 

P ,  one  of  the  small  mountain  towns  of  Vermont,  presented  a  gala-day  appear- 
ance. The  eight  houses  comprising  the  center  of  the  town  were  decked  with  flags 
and  bunting.  Even  the  trees,  in  the  lack  of  available  porches,  were  draped  with 
the  red,  white,  and  blue.  In  contrast  with  its  usual  quiet  life,  undisturbed  by  the 
clatter  of  machinery  or  the  dashing  of  a  water-fall,  was  the  roar  of  a  cannon  on  the 
neighboring  hill,  the  popping  of  firecrackers  at  the  hands  of  the  fiendish  small  boy, 
and  the  shouting  of  the  fruit  venders  to  the  joyous  and  uproarious  crowd  that 
thronged  the  street. 

Load  after  load  of  nondescript  beings  had  been  pouring  into  the  town  since 
early  morning.  It  was  to  many  the  only  holiday  of  the  year,  and  for  which 
all  the  stray  pennies  had  been  carefully  hoarded.  By  some,  a  calf  or  a  colt  had 
been  converted  into  a  more  available  medium  of  exchange,  to  allow  them  to  spend 
the  day  in  perfect  enjoyment,  unmindful  of  the  prospective  lightness  of  the  hay- 
crop  and  the  bugs  that  were  ravaging  the  potatoes. 

Young  men,  fretting  and  sweating  under  the  restraint  of  a  boiled  shirt  and  collar, 
were  to  be  seen  walking  bashfully  beside  blooming  maidens,  decked  in  their  new 
calico  dresses,  with  bows  and  ribbons  attached  in  every  conceivable  manner. 
Broad-rimmed,  palm-leaf  hats,  which,  upon  close  inspection,  were  found  to  repre- 
sent miniature  beings  sucking  sticks  of  candy  in  perfect  bliss,  bobbed  around  at  the 
heels  of  their  sires.  Every  back  farm,  every  lumber  camp,  had  sent  its  entire  popu- 
lation, and  the  sum  total  was  increased  by  a  goodly  number  from  out  of  town. 
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It  was  a  good  old-time  celebration,  consisting  of  the  procession  of  the  antiques 
and  horribles,  the  climbing  of  a  greased  pole,  sack  and  potato  races,  and  a 
speech  by  Hosea  Butterworth,  the  first  selectman  of  the  town ;  and  was  to  close 
with  the  novel  exhibition  of  a  tug  of  war  between  a  picked  team  of  their  ten 
strongest  men  and  a  similar  team  from  a  rival  town. 

The  cannon  on  the  hill  had  belched  itself  hoarse ;  the  small  boy  had  touched  off 
his  last  firecracker ;  *  the  procession  was  a  great  success  ;  the  struggle  at  the  greased 
pole  was  completed ;  the  races  had  been  contested,  bringing  imperishable  glory  to 
the  winners  ;  the  orator  of  the  day  had  given  an  impassioned  and  eloquent  harangue 
upon  "the  enormous  progress  and  unrivaled  i prosperity  of  our  glorious,  heaven- 
blessed  land,"  and  "  the  patriotic  flames  that  should  blaze  in  the  breast  of  every  son 
of  liberty."  He  was  loudly  applauded.  It  was  at  once  known  that  the  chances 
were  much  improved  for  his  representing  the  town  in  the  next  legislature. 

As  the  time  for  the  tug  of  war  drew  near,  one  could  readily  see  that  it  was  to  be 
a  matter  of  no  small  interest.  Its  prospects  were  the  theme  of  many  a  conversing 
group,  and  long  before  the  time  for  the  event,  a  large  crowd  had  gathered  around 
the  contesting  ground,  striving  to  gain  a  favorable  position.  Many  rumors  had 
reached  the  ears  of  the  home  team  of  the  strength  and  weight  of  their  opponents. 
They  had  come  in,  that  morning,  attended  by  a  large  crowd  of  retainers,  eager  to 
stake  their  "two-year  old  brindled  heifers"  and  their  "yearling  roan  colts"  upon 
their  representatives.  The  home  team  was  not  over-confident,  but  hopeful.  Had 
they  not  Jake  Thompson,  the  butcher,  of  town  reputation,  at  the  end  of  the  rope, 
and  had  they  not  been  out  every  night  for  two  weeks  pulling  against  a  tree?  They 
believed  that  they  could  give  the  braggarts  a  "good  one,"  and  some  of  the  rustic 
"sports"  even  ventured  to  match  the  stakes  offered,  in  support  of  their  team. 

The  time  for  the  contest  has  come.  A  referee  has  been  decided  upon.  The 
opposing  teams  take  their  positions,  grasping  firmly  the  rope.  They  dig  little,  or, 
rather,  great  holes  in  which  to  place  their  feet.  They  brace  themselves,  awaiting 
anxiously  the  sound  of  the  pistol.     Now  they  settle  back,  straining  every  muscle! 

Can  it  be  that  the  rope  is  slowly  moving  toward  those  detested  strangers  ?  It 
surely  is  ;  but,  see !  It  has  stopped.  Now  is  the  time  that  nobody  breathes,  while 
those  twenty  strong  men  are  working  as  they  never  worked  before.  The  excited 
and  anxious  crowd  is  not  long  in  suspense.     The  hardihood  and  endurance  of  the 

toughened  sons  of  P show  their  effect.     The  rope  begins  to  move  toward  them, 

slowly  but  surely,  now  faster  and  faster  still.     The  referee  waves  his  hand.     Yes, 

the  honor  of  P is  maintained.     It  holds  the  championship  of  the  mountain  in 

the  tug  of  war. 

The  day's  festivities  are  over.     The  crowd  disperses,  for  it  will  soon  be  milking- 

time.     Pockets  are  lighter  than  they  were  in  the  morning,  yet  every  humble  rustic's 

heart  goes  out  in  gratitude  to   Tom   Jefferson  for  discovering  the   Declaration  of 

Independence.  ' 

Albert  M.  Lyon. 
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FANCIES. 

Sitting  by  my  window 

In  the  waning  light, 
When  the  lengthening  shadows 

Are  fading  into  night, 
I  seem  to  be  surrounded 

By  countless,  motley  bands 
Of  tiny  elves  and  fairies 

From  unknown,  mystic  lands. 

Every  whisp'ring  current 

Of  the  summer  breeze, 
Every  ray  of  moonlight 

That  glimmers  thro'  the  trees, 
Is  laden  with  a  freightage, 

Which,  swarming  thro'  the  pane 
And  crowding  'round  my  study. 

Bestirs  my  wearied  brain. 

Thus  the  throng,  increasing, 

Fills  the  moonlit  room, 
While  I  sit  and  watch  them 

From  out  the  gathering  gloom. 
O'er  chair  and  book  and  table 

They  dance  with  merry  feet 
And  steps  so  light  and  airy 

One  cannot  hear  them  beat. 

Swift  and  swifter  turning 

In  their  dizzy  whirl, 
'Till,  all  in  an  instant. 

Their  sail-like  wings  unfurl. 
Just  as  the  moon  in  waning 

Sinks  down  beyond  my  sight. 

They  vanish  in  the  darkness 

That  ushers  in  the  night. 

W.  D.  Spencer. 


Crayon   Bleu. 


Chronological  Tables  of  Ancient  History,  by  A.  C.  Jennings.     New  York:  Macmillan  &  Co. 

The  value  of  a  compendium  of  history  for  reference  is  very  great,  because  it  fixes  events 
locally  on  a  concise  page,  and  so  may  be  readily  recalled  to  the  mind's  eye  at  any  time. 
These  tables  are  arranged  in  a  series  of  six  parallels  in  the  order  following :  Political 
History;  Jewish  Church  History;  Wars,  Popular  Movements,  Catastrophes;  Biogra- 
phy and  Topography;  Inventions,  Discoveries,  Science,  Art;  Laws,  Literature,  Drama, 
Institutions.  The  period  covered  is  from  the  received  date  of  the  foundation  of  Rome  to 
the  birth  of  Christ.  The  reader  can  in  these  hundred  and  five  pages,  gain  a  synoptic  view 
of  the  whole,  and  so  correct  the  narrow  tendencies  of  a  study  of  Ancient  history  in  isolated 
branches.  For  example,  in  Tables  I-IV  the  classical  student  may  see  at  a  glance  what 
political  events  in  Palestine  or  the  Eastern  Monarchies,  synchronized  with  those  of  Greek 
and  Roman  history.  Dates  are  arranged  on  both  sides  of  the  pages,  which  is  a  great 
assistance  to  the  eye. 

What  I  Know  About  Books,  by  George  C.  Lorimer.    Boston  :  James  H.  Earle. 

Pope  says  "T'is  with  our  judgments  as  with  our  watches.  None  go  just  alike,  yet  each- 
believes  his  own."  Nothing  could  be  more  true  of  man's  judgment  in  regard  to  books. 
No  universal  code  of  rules  for  reading  can  be  formed,  nor  does  the  volume  before  us  at- 
tempt such,  but  rather  to  show  the  great  principles  underlying  literature,  that,  though  we 
may  sub-divide  into  scientific,  historical,  etc.,  yet  after  all,  there  are  certain  relationships 
existing  between  different  branches  of  literature,  which  must  be  recognized.  One  should 
seek  to  build  a  library  on  that  very  basis  "  so  that  alcoves  shall  not  be  as  foreign  countries 
separated  in  a  very  disagreeable  way  by  fixed  barriers,  but,  rather,  like  the  states  of  our 
own  Union,  holding  individual  powers  and  properties,  but  also  one  common  brotherhood." 
The  author's  style  is  eminently  pleasing,  as  he  treats  of  the  scientific  connection  between 
philosophy  and  poetry,  history  and  fiction,  religion  and  science.  The  whole  work  is  inter- 
spersed with  notable  quotations  from  different  writers,  illustrative  of  the  valuable  sug- 
gestions made  by  the  author  himself,  of  which  the  following  is  a  type  :  "  Read  master- 
pieces of  literature,  with  the  mind  constantly  returning  to  it  like  sunbeams  returning  after 
the  brief  eclipse  of  clouds  to  the  flowers,  still  dissatisfied  and  still  seeking  new  beauties, 
and  it  is  wonderful  how  much  sweetness,  how  much  of  charm  and  grace  will  reward 
persistence."  The  catalogues  of  suggested  books  under  each  subject  are  of  no  small 
value. 

The  Coming  Religion,  by  Thos.  Van  Ness.    Boston  :  Roberts  Brothers. 

"  Does  any  basis  for  a  universal  religion  really  exist  outside  the  pale  of  supernatural  reve- 
lation ?"  This  is  a  question  agitatmg  the  minds  of  all  classes  at  the  present  time,  and  the 
question  to  which  this  book  attempts  to  give  a  logically  positive  answer.  Religion,  the 
author  says,  broadly  defined,  is  that  which  gives  us  something  to  worship,  excites  passion- 
ate devotion,  has  something  to  say  of  conduct,  inspires  a  hope,  and  fosters  a  fear.  '*  Its 
gospel  is  the  proclamation  of  these  things."     In  application   of   this   theory   he   takes   up 
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three  distinct  parts — The  Religion  of  Jesus  or  the  Gospel  of  Love,  the  Religion  of 
Science  or  the  Gospel  of  Evolution,  and  the  Religion  of  Humanity  or  the  Gospel 
of  Socialism, — pointing  out  the  strength  and  frailty  of  each  in  the  fair  and  candid  manner 
which  carries  conviction.  He  is  by  no  means  a  pessimist,  for,  as  he  says  in  the 
introduction,  "  In  order  that  full  justice  may  be  done  them,  they  must  be  approached 
from  the  point  of  view  of  the  sympathetic  adherent,  the  best,  not  the  worst,  inter- 
pretations being  given  to  each.  This  done,  even  though  imperfectly,  we  may  proceed 
with  greater  confidence  to  suggest  the  reconciliation  which  seems  to  be  coming  in  the  beau- 
tiful and  pregnant  future  "  The  chapter  on  Reconciliation  is  excellent.  While  the  author 
may  at  times  seem  somewhat  prejudiced  in  favor  of  the  Unitarian  doctrine,  yet  the  sub- 
ject is  treated  with  fairness  and  liberality.  It  is  not  a  deep  philosophical  treatise,  but 
written  in  simple,  easy,  and  clear  style,  "  intended  primarily  for  the  many  busy  yet  thought- 
ful persons  who,  though  thoroughly  alive  to  the  present  religious  problems,  have  scarcely 
time  to  study  them  exhaustively." 

The  Making  of  a  Matt,  by  Rev.  J.  W.  Lee.    New  York:  Cassell  Publishing  Co. 

A  philosophical  treatise  of  the  different  natures,  their  tendencies,  requirements,  and  ful- 
filments, which  make  the  perfected  man.  The  work  is  written  in  a  style  which  makes 
even  its  abstruse  discussions  interesting.  Very  much  that  the  author  gives  is  strong  argu- 
ment and  true,  but  he  seems  at  times  somewhat  presumptuous  in  the  summary  manner  in 
which  he  sets  aside  the  teachings  of  such  great  thinkers  as  Hume,  Locke,  Mill,  and  Spen- 
cer. Yet  the  theory  of  truth  as  the  coordination,  by  the  intellect,  of  objects  to  knowledge, 
of  righteousness  as  depending  on  reason  and  conscience,  law  as  founded  on,  and  gleaned 
from,  facts  in  human  nature,  are  handled  with  great  tact  and  skill.  He  takes  up  also 
beauty  as  the  provision  for  man's  aesthetic  nature,  love  for  his  spiritual  nature,  and  immor- 
tality as  the  permanence  of  his  completed  life.  The  book  is  neatly  bound  in  dark  blue 
cloth,  with  gilt  lettering,  and  forms  a  desirable  philosophical  work. 

The  Last  Touches,  by  Mrs.  W.  K.  Clifford.     New  York :  MacMillan  &  Co. 

A  collection  of  short  stories  in  which  love  is  the  principal  theme,  but  it  is  a  love  mostly 
tragical  and  in  the  description  of  which  the  author  at  times  seems  to  have  failed  of  her 
mission,  while  at  others  she  approximates  much  more  closely  to  the  realistic  and  the  true. 
She  does  not  always  handle  her  tools  with  the  skill  of  the  artisan,  and  her  success  is  more 
or  less  questionable.  The  stories,  however,  in  many  places  form  good  reading.  The  vol- 
ume is  not  illustrated,  but  is  well  bound. 

Formation  of  the  Union^hy  Prof.  A.  B.  Hart.    Nevv^  York:  Longmans,  Green  &  Co. 

There  has  been  published  very  recently  a  series  of  Epochs  in  American  History  consist- 
ing of  "The  Colonies"  1492-1790,  Vol.  I,  the  book  before  us  1750-1829,  Vol.  II,  and 
"  Division  and  Reunion  "  1829-1889,  Vol.  III.  All  are  copiously  supplied  with  full  mar- 
ginal notes,  analyses,  working  bibliographies,  maps,  etc.  Prof.  Hart  is  editor  of  all  three, 
but  author  also  of  this  volume.  He  follows  out  the  study  of  causes  rather  than  events, 
the  development  of  the  American  nation  out  of  scattered  and  inharmonious  colonies. 
Although  the  book  covers  the  period  marked  by  three  serious  wars,  there  is  no  military 
history  in  it,  the  laymen,  as  the  author  says,  needing  to  know,  rather,  what  were  the  means, 
the  character,  the  spirits  of  the  two  combatants,  in  each  case,  and  why  one  succeeded 
where  the  other  was  defeated.  "  If  I  have  made  it  any  clearer,"  says  he,  *'  why  there  is  a 
United  States  of  America,  I  am  satisfied."  The  book  forms  excellent  consecutive  reading 
or  study,  but  is  also  specially  adapted  for  reference. 
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School  Boy  Days  in  Russia,  by  Andre  Laurie,   translated  by  Laura   E.   Kendall.    Boston  : 
Estes  &  Lauriat. 

An  interesting  autobiography,  written  while  the  hero  was  spending  a  term  in  prison, 
where  he  was  cast  through  a  malignant  and  false  accusation  of  a  schoolmate  enemy  whom 
he  had  unwittingly  and  unavoidably  prevented  from  receiving  a  fortune  to  which  the  latter 
had  thought  himself  entitled.  The  hero  is  liberated  on  the  subsequent  confession  of  his 
enemy,  as  to  the  real  perpetrator  of  the  crime. 

The  Return  of  The  O'Mahoney.   New  York  :  Robert  Bonner's  Sons. 

A  story  of  how  a  Yankee  soldier  obtains  possession  of  another's  estate  in  Ireland  by 
passing  himself  off  as  the  rightful  owner.  The  incidents  in  his  life  are  amusing,  a  genial 
vein  of  humor  running  throughout  the  book.  The  hero  becomes  attached  to  a  little  girl, 
whom  he  considers  abused  by  confinement  in  a  nursery,  and  adopts  her.  He  also  became 
entangled  in  the  Fenian  movement.  The  story  ends  with  the  property  reverted  to  its 
rightful  owner,  an  old  plot,  but  handled  in  a  refreshing  manner. 

Victor  Hugo's  La  Chute,  from   "  Les  Miserables."      Edited    by  H.  C.  O.  Huss,  Ph.  D. 
D.  C.  Heath  &  Co. 

The  practice  of  dividing  masterpieces  of  literature  for  the  purpose  of  presenting  a  short 
section  to  students,  is  a  deplorable  one.  It  is  generally  impossible  either  to  do  justice  to 
the  author,  or  to  preserve  the  unity  and  completeness  necessary  to  a  right  comprehension 
of  the  work.  But  if  any  novel  allows  a  fair  degree  of  success  in  such  vivisection,  "  Les 
Miserables "  is  the  one,  for  such  completeness  in  sections  is  hard  to  find  elsewhere. 
La  Chute,  in  its  portrayal  of  Jean  Val jean's  passage  from  the  brutal,  unscrupulous  galley 
slave,  who  robs  the  only  friend  he  has  seen  for  nineteen  years,  to  the  weeping  penitent, 
kneeling  in  prayer  before  M.  Bienvenu's  door,  is  a  psychological  drama  comparable  to 
Faust  in  strength  and  depth  of  execution. 

Shellefs  Prometheus  Unbound.     Edited  by  Vida  D.  Scudder,  M.  A.     D.  C.  Heath  &  Co. 

An  exaggerated  idea  of  the  abstruseness  and  difficulty  of  Shelley's  great  lyrical  drama, 
has  prevented  any  popular  appreciation  of  the  work,  and  deprived  the  great  mass  of 
students  of  the  advantage  sure  to  come  from  a  study  of  this,  the  most  perfect  expression 
of  the  thought  and  passion  of  a  great  period  of  English  poetry. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  present  edition  may  make  the  poem  more  widely  known  to  the 
general  reader,  and  more  available  for  class-room  purposes.  The  book  is  tastefully  bound 
in  cloth  with  Shelley's  autograph  upon  the  front  cover. 

Pecheur  W  Islande par  Pierre  Loti.     Edited  by  R.  J.  Morich.     D.  C.  Heath  &  Co. 

Loti,  by  talent  alone,  has  won  a  place  in  the  French  academy  and  is  one  of  the  marked 
novelists  of  the  day.     Though  the  Pecheur  d^  Islajide  has  a  sad  ending,  it  cannot  fail  to  be 
read  with  keen  interest  by  all  who  enjoy  a  work  of  fiction  wonderfully  graphic  in  its  pictur- 
ing of  scenes  and  situations. 

A  Primary  Freitch  Translation  Book,  by  W.  S.  Lyon,    M.    A.,    and    G.  De    H.    Larpent, 
M.  A.     D.  C.  Heath  &  Co. 

The  author  has  arranged  collections  of  fragments  from  French  authors  and  translations 
from  familiar  English  like  "  Pickwick  Papers  "  for  exercises,  in  translation  for  beginners. 
The  English  exercises  in  the  last  half,  for  practice  in  French  sentence  building,  are  made 
up  in  the  same  way,  consisting  of  selections  from  standard  authors.  A  sufficient  vocabu- 
lary is  appended. 
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Andersoii's  Mdrcheji^  selected  and  edited  with  notes  and  vocabulary  by  Prof.  C.  B.  Super. 
D.  C.  Heath  &  Co. 

This  book  is  adapted  for  first  reading,  or  for  sight  reading  by  those  more  advanced. 
The  selections  deal  with  matters  of  everyday  life,  and  are  well  suited  in  interest  and  vocab- 
ulary to  conversation  in  class. 

Short  History  of  the  English  People,  by  J.  R.   Green,  revised  edition.    New  York :  Harper 
&  Brothers. 

Green's  History  is  too  well  and  favorably  known  to  need  any  word  of  commendation 
from  us.  It  is  just  what  it  purports  to  be,  a  history  of  men  and  their  affairs.  The  author 
never  allows  his  theme  to  dwindle  to  a  mere  echo  of  the  deeds  and  misdeeds  of  kings, 
but  clearly  brings  out  in  a  very  interesting  way  the  influence  of  personalities  on  events  and 
the  results  of  policies  on  eras. 

Those  who  do  not  care  to  adorn  their  bookshelves  with  the  fully  and  tastefully  illus- 
trated edition,  the  first  volume  of  which  has  just  appeared,  will  find  the  neat  revised  edi- 
tion a  most  comprehensive  and  reliable,  yet  convenient,  authority. 


Exchanges. 


The  different  issues  of  the  college  press  for  January  which  have  come  to  the  exchange 
table,  present  some  striking  peculiarities.  Each  month  the  college  press  seems  to  be  taking 
on  a  greater  personality.  The  short  story,  the  prose  pastel,  the  farce,  the  etching,  and 
sketch  are  striking  characteristics  of  the  exchanges.  In  verse  there  is  the  light,  often  very 
light,  quatrain,  the  more  common  French  forms,  especially  the  triolet  and  the  sonnet. 
There  is  a  very  evident  tendency  in  the  January  exchanges  to  publish  longer  poems  than 
formerly.  It  may  be  that  we  are  about  to  escape  from  the  clutches  of  "  light  verse  "  and 
return  to  the  more  pretentious  poem  of  a  few  years  ago. 

The  Amherst  Lit.iox  January  contains  the  concluding  part  of  a  very  bright  and  well 
written  story  entitled  "  The  Broken  Oath."  The  sketch  of  the  career  of  George  William 
Curtis's  life  hardly  does  justice  to  its  theme.  It  is  a  little  too  ''sketchy  "  in  its  narration, 
and  touches  too  lightly  the  leading  points  of  his  remarkable  life.  The  story  "  Nimisia, 

A  Tyrian  Tale,"  is  a  weird,  pathetic  conception  of  Phoenician  life  and  history.  It  might 
be  made  much  more  concise,  but  is  a  well  told  story.  The  little  sketch,  "  How  Chemistry 
Helped,"  is  one  of  the  brightest  of  the  month.  The  Sketch  Book  has  some  fairly  good 
bits  of  prose,  but  some  are  far  from  interesting.  The  verse  of  the  number  is  not  up  to  the 
usual  standard,  with  the  exception  of  the  very  suggestive  sonnet,  "  I  Moved  Unheeding 
Through  the  Festal  Hall." 

The  Williams  Lit.  for  December,  which  has  just  reached  us,  is  an  unusually  good 
number.  The  sonnet  on  "  An  Aurora  Borealis  "  is  a  rare  bit  of  imaginative  verse,  while 
"The  Knight's  Quest"  illustrates  the  tendency  we  spoke  of,  of  more  ambitious  poetry. 
One  cannot  doubt  which  is  the  more  artistic  and  lasting,  the  unambitious  "  squib  "  or  the 
real  poem,  after  reading  "  The  Knight's  Quest." 

We  were  glad  to  welcome  to  the  college  press  and  our  exchange  table  the  Columbia 
Lit.  whose  Vol.  i,  No.  i  has  just  appeared.  The  opening  article  is  one  on  "A  Glimpse  of 
a  Swabian  University,"  being  a  carefully  written  sketch  of  the  surroundings  and  life  at  the 
University  of  Tiibingen,  Germany.  The  critical  review  of  the  work  of  Henry  Fielding  is  a 
very  just  and  conservative  criticism.  The  analyses  of  some  of  Mr.  Fielding's  characters 
are. very  clear.  There  is  a  bright  story  of  college  life  entitled  "  His  Right-Hand  Neigh- 
bor," "  A  Glance  at  Some  Contemporary  Humorists,"  and  a  short  sketch  or  two  to  com- 
plete the  number.  The  verse  of  the  number  is  above  the  average  of  college  verse.  Al- 
though the  Lit.  shows  haste  in  general  make-up,  it  is  an  interesting  number  and  a  welcome 
visitor. 

The  Wesleyan  Lit.  is  one  of  the  most  evenly  balanced  of  our  exchanges  for  January. 
There  is  a  very  pleasant  mingling  of  heavy  and  light  prose,  with  excellent  verse  inter- 
spersed. The  best  prose  of  the  number  is  the  clever  London  story,  "  My  Unfortunate 
Friend,  Mr.  Perkins."  "  The  Man  on  the  Lookout,"  is  a  pathetic  little  story  of  sailor  life, 
but  might  have  been  made  more  interesting  by  a  break  in  the  continued  narration.     Two 
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•striking  features  of  the  number  are  the  article  on  "  The  Music  of  Antonin  Dvorak  "  and 
the  story  from  the  French  of  Beissier.  The  Lit.  has  a  very  evident  and  pleasant  personal- 
ity, which  we  commend. 

The  Nassau  Lit.  for  January  is  a  very  strong  number,  especially  when  we  think  of  its 
predecessor,  the  brilliant  holiday  issue  of  December.  The  opening  prose  article  is  a  deep 
analysis  of  "The  Secret  of  Wendell  Phillips."  Sidney  Lanier's  "Theory  of  the  English 
Moors"  is  a  clear  and  comprehensive  essay.  The  story  entitled  "A  Study  in  Disso" 
nances,"  is  a  very  clever  conception.  The  very  strangeness  adds  to  the  touching  pathos  of 
the  story.  The  farce  in  dialogue  entitled  "The  Callers,"  is  one  of  the  brightest  that  we 
have  seen  in  our  exchanges.  The  farce  is  fast  becoming  one  of  the  most  popular  forms  in 
college  literature.  The  Contributor's  Club  is  filled  with  bits  of  verse  and  pleasing 
sketches.  This  Lit.  prints  another  long  poem  this  month.  It  is  a  sixty-line  blank  verse 
poem  on  "  The  Love  of  Canope." 

WITH    A    COPY    OF    KEATS. 

Like  listless  lullabies  of  sail-swept  seas 

Heard  from  still  coves,  and  dulcet-soft  as  these, — 

Such  is  the  echo  of  his  perfect  song. 

It  lives,  it  lingers  long  ! 

We  love  him  more  than  all  his  wonder  tales, 
Sweeter  his  own  song  than  his  nightingale's ; 
No  voice  speaks,  in  the  century  that  has  fled, 
So  deathless  from  the  dead  ! 

How  many  stately  epics  have  been  tossed 

Rudely  against  Time's  shore  and  wrecked  and  lost. 

While  Keats,  the  dreaming  boy,  floats  down  Time's  sea 

His  lyric  argosy ! 

We  si  cyan  Lit. 

SONNET. 

A  wondrous  web  of  thought  is  this  we  weave, 

A  miracle  of  mixed  imaginings  ; 

As  various  as  Iris'  rainbow  wings, 
W^ith  colors  naught  but  fancy  may  conceive. 
And  often,  dreaming  in  the  silent  eve. 

Some  murmur  from  the  heart's  unnumbered  strings 

Floats  through  the  drowsy  monotone,  and  rings 
A  note  slow  sense  is  hopeless  to  receive. 
Is  the  song  lost  ?     No,  in  some  poet's  soul 

It  swells  and  sweetens  to  a  purpose  clear. 
There,  fixed  and  strengthened  to  one  perfect  whole, 

It  shouts  aloud,  that  all  the  world  may  hear ; 
And  we  who  read  the  singer's  simple  lay. 
May  meet  again  the  dream  that  passed  away. 

The  Southern  Collegian. 
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MOURNING. 

The  sea  that  smiled  and  sang 

So  rapturously  free, 
While  out  its  cadence  rang 

In  mighty,  stormy  glee — 
Moans  now,  and  sobbing,  weeps. 

For  she,  whose  every  mood 
Was  to  it  more  than  dear. 

Whose  feet  it  oft  has  woo'd, 
Upon  the  sandy  sheer. 

Unheeding,  ever  sleeps. 


The  Inlander^ 


Alumni  Notes. 


That  this  department  may  be  as  interesting  and  valuable  as  possible^  we  solicit  contributions  from 
ail.  Items  that  may  seem  unimportant  to  the  contributor,  will  no  doubt  carry  to  some  readers  reviem- 
brances  of  happy  but  departed  days. 

The  eighteenth  annual  reunion  and  dinner  of  the  Dartmouth  College  Alumni  Associa- 
tion of  Chicago  was  held  at  the  Grand  Pacific  Hotel  of  that  city,  Dec.  i6,  1892.  The 
guests  of  the  evening  were  Prof.  J.  K.  Lord,  acting  president  of  the  college,  and  L  F. 
Paul  '78,  of  Boston.  At  the  business  meeting  of  the  association  the  following  officers 
were  elected  for  the  ensuing  year  :  President,  R.  H.  White  '62  ;  vice  presidents,  J.  C. 
Webster  '64,  W.  R.  Patterson  '76,  C.  S.  Jenks  '70 ;  secretary  and  treasurer,  W.  H.  Gar- 
diner '76;  executive  committee,  F.  M.  Douglas  '84,  E.  D.  Redington  '61,  and  E.  A.  Kim- 
ball '85.  John  W.  Lanehart  '81  was  toastmaster  of  the  evening.  Prof.  John  K.  Lord  was 
the  first  speaker.  He  said, — "  There  has  been  a  great  improvement  in  college  of  late 
years.  It  is  the  result  of  long  years  of  causes.  It  is  because  boys  who  come  from  home 
to  college  do  not  regard  it  as  the  part  of  manliness  to  make  somebody  else  miserable.  I 
believe  hazing  has  come  to  an  end  in  Dartmouth."  Daniel  Shorey  '51  next  told  the 
alumni  of  his  love  for  all  of  New  England,  and  Dartmouth  in  particular.  I.  F.  Paul,  of 
Boston,  gave  an  interesting  talk  on  athletics.  Others  who  spoke  were  D.  T.  Corbin  57, 
Eben  Brewer  '71,  R.  H.  White  '62,  E.  D.  Redington  '6r,  C.  R.  Webster  '82,  J.E.Odlin  '81, 
W.  R.  Patterson  '76,  George  Ide  '65,  Thomas  Marshall  '57. 

The  initial  lunch  of  the  Dartmouth  Lunch  Club  of  Chicago  took  place  January  14  at  the 
Grand  Pacific  Hotel.     About  thirty  alumni  of  Chicago  and  vicinity  were  present. 

The  28th  annual  dinner  of  the  Boston  Alumni  Association  was  held  at  the  Tremont 
House  of  that  city  January  11.  About  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  alumni  of  Boston  and 
vicinity  were  present  and  a  jolly  crowd  it  was.  At  the  annual  business  meeting  the  follow- 
ing officers  were  elected  for  the  ensuing  year:  President,  Dr.  J.  L.  Hildreth '64;  vice 
presidents,  B.  A.  Kimball  '54,  John  Hopkins  '62,  J.  H.  Smith  '77,  W.  E.  Barrett  '80;  sec" 
retary,  Benj.  Tenney  '83;  treasurer,  C.  Q.  Tirrell  '66;  chorister,  J.  P.  Tucker  ^Z6.  Judge 
J.  B.  Richardson,  as  president  of  the  association,  introduced  Hon.  S.  W.  McCall  as  toast- 
master  of  the  evening.  The  first  speaker  was  Prof.  C.  F.  Richardson,  who  said, — "There 
has  never  been  a  time  in  the  history  of  the  college  so  interesting  as  the  present;  the  ques- 
tion of  the  presidency  is  in  every  Dartmouth  man's  mind  the  Willard  professorship  of 
rhetoric  and  oratory  has  been  so  completely  filled  by  the  choice  of  Senator  Patterson,  as 
once  more  to  place  the  college  in  the  first  rank  with  respect  to  this  department ;  Prof. 
Frost  is  doing  much  to  raise  the  standard  of  the  astronomical  department ;  by  the  radical 
reconstruction  of  the  board  of  trustees,  whereby  the  alumni  have  received  representation, 
we  now  have  a  hard  working  body  doing  their  utmost  in  behalf  of  the  college."  Prof. 
Tucker  of  Andover  said  it  would  not  be  the  fault  of  the  trustees  if  a  new  executive  head 
was  not  inaugurated  next  Commencement.     The  next  speaker,  state  treasurer  G.  A.  Mar- 
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den,  thought  that  Prof.  Tucker's  remarks  could  be  construed  that  he  would  accept  the 
presidency  if  no  one  else  was  found  within  three  weeks  of  Commencement.  Speaker  Bar- 
rett spoke  upon  the  period  of  prosperity  that  Dartmouth  is  just  entering,  and  Trustee  F. 
S.  Streeter  of  Concord  advocated  a  wider  liberality  in  choosing  the  government  of  the  in- 
stitution, and  stated  that  he  intended  to  petition  the  legislature  so  to  amend  the  charter  as 
to  permit  the  choice  of  six  of  the  twelve  trustees,  instead  of  but  four  as  at  present,  from 
outside  New  Hampshire.  Among  the  other  speakers  were  N.  W.  Ladd  '71,  Col.  S.  M. 
Crosby  '45,  I.  F.  Paul  '78,  Judge  John  Hopkins  '60,  Judge  Richardson  '57,  L.  L.  Conant 
'79,  all  of  whom  were  received  with  enthusiasm  and  applause.  Among  the  others  present 
were  Harrison  Hume,  Judge  H.  S.  Dewey,  Judge  G.  W.  Cate  '60,  Rev.  J.  B.  Clarke  '39, 
Rev.  G.  H.  Hubbard  '80,  Dr.  C.  H.  Cogswell  '80,  Dr.  G.  H.  M.  Rowe  '64,  Prof.  Davis  '61, 
Judge  Bancroft  '64,  M.  O.  Adams  '71,  Prof.  L.  V.  N.  Peck  '64,  C.  P.  Anderson  '84,  and  A. 
B.  Claflin  '56. 

Dartmouth's  praises  were  sung  and  said  Jan.  11,  at  Delmonico's,  when  the  alumni  of  the 
New  York  Association  met  for  their  annual  reunion  and  dinner.  At  a  business  meeting 
before  the  dinner  these  officers  of  the  association  were  chosen:  President,  Sanford  H. 
Steele;  vice  presidents,  Henry  L.  Smith,  William  N.  Cohen,  the  Rev.  Francis  Brown  ;  sec- 
retary, Herbert  S.  Carpenter;  corresponding  secretary,  Jonathan  C,  Ross;  treasurer, 
William  W.  Niles ;  musical  director,  George  T.  Aldrich  ;  executive  committee,  Edwin  T. 
Rice,  Charles  F.  Mathewson,  Charles  L.  Dana,  Dr.  A.  Palmer  Dudley,  Philip  Carpenter, 
John  J.  Hopper,  Clarence  Howland.  Sanford  H.  Steele  presided  at  the  dinner,  and  among 
those  present  were  Bishop  Talbot  of  Idaho,  Edwin  T.  Rice,  Harry  N.  Smith,  A.  T.  Howard, 
Gilman  H.  Tucker,  the  Rev.  Nathaniel  Upham,  Dr.  F.  H.  Stewart,  Dr.  Augustus  P.  Dud- 
ley, Judge  A.  V.  Barker,  Prof.  Francis  Brown  of  Union  Theological  Seminary,  Dr.  C.  L. 
Dana,  Dr.  Edward  Smith,  George  S.  Edgell,  Prof.  John  K.  Lord,  Prof.  E.  R.  Ruggles, 
Judge  N.  H.  Clements,  ex-Judge  Horace  Russell,  Isaac  F.  Paul  of  Boston,  Clarence  How- 
land,  Harry  C.  Bullard,  Philip  Carpenter,  John  J.  Hopper,  Luther  B.  Little,  Charles  F. 
Mathewson,  Dr.  Ernest  H.  Lines,  Samuel  S.  Perry,  George  T.  Aldrich,  Clifford  W.  Hart- 
ridge,  B.  S.  Harmon,  Herbert  S.  Carpenter,  William  W.  Niles,  H.  B.  Benton,  William 
N.  Cohen,  H.  B.  Closson,  Charles  M.  Hough,  Dr.  A.  M.  Spalding,  and  Harry  Hutchinson. 
Mr.  Steele,  in  beginning  the  speaking,  urged  the  alumni  to  co-operate  with  their  trustees  in 
working  for  the  good  of  the  college.  He  proposed  the  toast,  "  Our  College — Though  a 
small  college,  we  are  among  those  who  love  her  still,"  which  was  drunk  standing,  and  was 
followed  by  three  cheers  for  Dartmouth  and  three  for  Mr.  Steele.  Prof.  Lord,  the  acting 
president  of  the  college,  was  greeted  with  a  song,  which  all  recent  students  of  the  college 
know, — "Johnny  Lord  " — and  he  was  cheered  enthusiastically  when  he  arose  to  respond  to 
the  toast.  Of  the  coming  union  of  the  college  and  the  Chandler  School,  Prof.  Lord  spoke 
at  length.  The  union  he  expected  to  see  prove  most  advantageous  to  all  concerned. 
Bright  times,  he  said,  were  ahead  for  Dartmouth.  There  was  a  good  chance  of  freeing  the 
half-million-dollar  legacy  from  Wentworth  from  the  legal  complications  which  had  sur- 
rounded it.  Prof.  Ruggles,  Bishop  Talbot,  Mr.  Upham,  ex-Judge  Russell,  and  Prof. 
Brown  also  spoke. 

An  event  of  more  than  ordinary  interest  was  the  annual  dinner  of  the  Dartmouth  alumni 
of  Washington  at  the  Cochran  Hotel,  February  7.  There  are  more  than  one  hundred  stu- 
dents and  graduates  of  Dartmouth  College  in  the  Washington  Alumni  Association,  and  to 
this  membership,  embracing  some  of  the  most  noted  public  men  of  the  United  States,  the 
annual  Dartmouth  dinners  are  events  of  great  interest.     More  than  fifty  of  the  association 
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were  at  the  dinner,  and  those  included  the  president,  Gen.  W.  G.  Veazey  (who  was  re- 
elected for  the  next  year) ;  the  secretary,  William  Quinby  (who  was  also  re-elected) ;  Rep- 
resentative Nelson  Dingley,  of  Maine,  and  Prof.  J.  R.  Eastman  (both  of  whom  were  chosen 
as  vice  presidents) ;  J.  B.  Reynolds,  who  was  elected  historian,  and  William  M.  Hatch, 
who  was  chosen  chorister.  Also,  Senator  Wm.  E.  Chandler,  Charles  R.  Corning,  Clarence 
Johnson,  Henry  M.  Baker,  Gen.  J.  N.  Patterson,  H.  P.  Blair,  Professor  Dodge,  Senator 
Redtield  Proctor,  Representative  Cogswell  of  Massachusetts,  Hon.  Gardiner  G.  Hubbard, 
James  W.  Cheney,  and  Hon.  George  F.  Williams. 

The  "  Sons  of  Vermont"  and  their  wives  held  their  sixteenth  annual  banquet  at  Chicago- 
January  17.     D.  T.  Corbin  '57  and  H.  D.  Pierce  '72  were  present  with  their  wives. 

The  "  Sons  of  New  Hampshire  "  residing  in  and  about  Chicago  held  their  fourth  annual 
banquet  January  23.  The  following  Dartmouth  alumni  were  present :  A.  H.  Foote  '63, 
Jonas  Hutchinson  '63,  B.  E.  Gallup  '47,  G.  D.  Holton  '']i,  T.  C.  Dore  '47,  C.  W.  Spaulding 
'dZ,  B.  F.  Ayer  '46. 

The  late  Mrs.  Adeline  Hartshorn  of  Manchester  bequeathed  $1,000  to  Dartmouth  Col- 
lege. 

The  following  are  the  names  and  addresses  of  the  various  class  secretaries :  '39,  Sylves- 
ter Dana,  Concord ;  '40,  Rev.  Leonard  Tenney,  Waterbury,  Vt. ;  '42,  Hiram  Orcutt,  3 
Somerset  St.,  Boston,  Mass.;  '48,  George  W.  Patterson,  Westfield,  N.  Y.;  '50,  Dr.  John 
Ordronaux,  45  William  St., New  York  City;  '52,  Dr.  Carlton  P.  Frost,  Hanover;  '53,  Rev. 
Moses  T.  Runnels,  Croydon;  '55,  Dr.  Edward  P.  Scales,  Newton,  Mass.;  '56,  Hon.  Benja- 
min F.  Prescott,  Epping;  '57,  Gen.  Charles  A,  Carleton,  202  Broadway,  New  York  City; 
'58,  Rev.  Samuel  L.  Gerould,  Hollis;  '59,  Albert  C.  Perkins,  West  Lebanon;  '61,  George 
A.  Marden,  Lowell,  Mass.;  '62,  Horace  S.  Cummings,  1416  F.  St.,  N.  W.,  Washington, 
D.  C;  '67^,  Dr.  Addison  H.  Foster,  779  W.  Monroe  St.,  Chicago,  111.;  '64,  Dr.  John  C. 
Webster,  820  W.  Jackson  St.,  Chicago,  111.;  '65,  Rev.  Henry  I.  Cushman,  Providence, 
R.  I. ;  '66,  Chester  W.  Merrill,  Cincinnati,  Ohio ;  '67,  Prof.  Horace  Goodhue,  Jr.,  North- 
field,  Minn.;  '6%,  Prof.  Charles  F.  Emerson,  Hanover;  '69,  Charles  P.  Chase,  Hanover; 
'70,  Thomas  H.  Wakefield,  82  Devonshire  St.,  Boston,  Mass. ;  '71,  Edward  C.  Burbeck, 
Danvers,  Mass.;  '72,  Prof.  Albert  E.  Frost,  311  Craig  St.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.;  '73,  Rev.  S. 
Winchester  Adriance,  Winchester,  Mass.;  '74,  Prof.  Clarence  W.  Scott,  Hanover;  '75, 
Henry  W.  Stevens,  Concord;  '^6,  William  H.  Gardiner,  227  S.  Clinton  St.,*Chicago,  111. ; 
'-Jl,  John  M.  Comstock,  Chelsea,  Vt. ;  '78,  John  P.  George,  Concord  '79,  Charles  D. 
Edgerton,  Northfield,  Vt. ;  '80,  Arthur  L.  Spring,  17  State  St.,  Boston,  Mass.;  '81,  Rev. 
Myron  W,  Adams,  Atlanta  University,  Atlanta,  Ga. ;  '82,  Arthur  F.  Rice,  i  Broadway, 
New  York  City;  '83,  Dr.  Benjamin  Tenney,  City  Hospital,  Boston,  Mass.;  '84,  George  D. 
Lord,  Hanover;  '85,  Jay  M.  Hurlbert,  81  Ashland  Boulevard,  Chicago,  111.;  '86,  Arthur 
H.  Chase,  Concord;  '87,  Henry  O.  Aiken,  Academy,  Pottsville,  Pa.;  '88,  Rev.  William  B. 
Forbush,  8  Oak  Avenue,  Riverside,  R.  I.  ;  '89,  James  C.  Flagg,  North  Andover,  Mass. ; 
'90,  Charles  A.  Perkins,  129  St.  James  Place,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.;  '91,  Frank  E.  Rowe,  26 
Atlantic  Ave.,  Fitchburg,  Mass. ;  '92,  Edward  N.  Libbey,  Limerick,  Me. 

'39.  Rev.  Alfred  Stevens,  D.  D.,  died  recently  at  his  residence  in  West  Westminster, 
Vt.  He  was  eighty-three  years  old,  a  graduate  of  Dartmouth  and  Andover,  and  was  pas- 
tor of  the  West  Westminster  Congregational  church  for  fifty  years,  the  longest  continu- 
ous pastorate   ever  held  in  Vermont.     He  was   familiarly  known   all   over  Vermont  as 
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"Father  Stevens."     He  was  active  to  the  last.     He  had  preached  the  annual  conference 
sermons  in  the  county  conference  for  the  last  two  years. 

'39.  Dr.  F.  E.  Oliver,  of  Boston,  died  Dec.  8.  He  was  an  authority  on  general  pathol- 
ogy, and  had  published  many  works. 

'41.  D.  M.  C.  Dr.  J,  M.  Copp,  a  native  of  Gilmanton,  N.  H.,  died  in  Plainfield,  Mich., 
recently. 

'43.  Lyman  D.  Stevens,  of  Concord,  has  been  elected  a  director  of  the  National  State 
Capital  Bank. 

'43.  Francis  S.  Fiske  has  been  chosen  U.  S.  Commissioner,  as  successor  to  the  late 
Commissioner  Hallett.  Mr.  Fiske  was  born  in  Keene,  N.  H.,  in  1825,  and  graduated  from 
Dartmouth  College  in  the  class  of  1843.  -^^  \\x^xv  entered  Harvard  Law  School.  After 
graduation  he  practised  for  a  few  years  in  Keene.  On  the  day  President  Lincoln's  proc- 
lamation was  issued  he  volunteered  and  went  to  the  field,  as  lieutenant  colonel  of  the 
Second  New  Hampshire.  On  account  of  sickness  contracted  in  service  he  was  forced  to 
resign  in  November,  1862.  Since  that  time  he  has  engaged  in  his  profession.  He  has 
been  since  the  war  auditor  and  clerk  of  the  United  States  bankruptcy  court. 

'44.     Ex-Gov.  C.  H.  Bell  has  been  elected  president  of  the  Exeter  Relief  Society. 

'44.  Hon.  Mellen  Chamberlain  has  been  appointed  on  a  committee  of  the  Massachu- 
setts Historical  Society  to  publish  a  volume  of  Belcher  Papers  from  the  letter  books  of 
Jonathan  Belcher,  one  of  the  royal  governors  of  Massachusetts. 

'44.  W.  C.  Todd,  of  Boston,  has  given  to  the  town  of  Newburyport,  Mass.,  $10,000, 
the  income  of  which  is  to  be  used  in  the  purchase  of  magazines,  papers,  etc.,  for  the  read- 
ing room  of  the  Public  Library  of  that  place.  The  amount  will  be  known  as  the  Todd 
fund. 

'44.  Mrs.  Laura  C.  Merriam,  of  Chicago,  widow  of  the  late  Silas  Merriam  of  the  class 
of  '44,  has  bequeathed  to  Dartmouth  College  the  sum  of  $7,500.  The  money  will  prob- 
ably be  devoted  to  the  scholarship  fund. 

'45  D.  M.  C.  Isaac  W.  Lougee,  M.  D.,  died  at  his  home,  Rochester,  N.  H.,  Jan.  4, 
after  a  very  brief  illness.  Dr.  Lougee  was  born  at  Gilmanton,  N.  H.,  Aug.  i,  1818, 
attended  Gilmanton  academy,  and  a  select  private  school ;  he  graduated  from  Dart- 
mouth Medical  College  in  1845,  ^""^  ^^^  ^°"S  career  in  the  medical  profession  was  attended 
with  remarkable  success.  He  was  a  member  of  the  State  Medical  Society,  of  which  he 
has  served  as  president,  and  also  of  the  Strafford  District  Medical  Society.  He  was  a 
representative  to  the  New  Hampshire  legislature  for  four  sessions,  and  has  held  many 
positions  of  financial  trust.  Dr.  Lougee  was  an  active  church  member  for  many  years, 
and  was  always  ready  to  assist  in  benevolent  acts.  He  leaves  a  widow  and  two  sons,  one 
of  whom,  William  W.,  graduated  from  Dartmouth  in  class  of  '88;  the  younger  is  a  mem- 
ber of  the  present  senior  class. 

'46.  Prof.  J.  J.  Blaisdell,  D.  D.,  preached  the  installation  sermon  at  P'ulton,  Wis., 
recently. 

'47  D.  M.  C.  Dr.  H.  M.  Willis,  of  Charlestown,  Mass.,  died  in  that  city  January  17. 
He  was  a  surgeon  in  the  Union  army  for  four  years.  At  the  time  of  his  death  he  was  the 
oldest  physician  in  the  city,  having  resided  there  twenty  years. 
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'48.  Dr.  John  Furness  Jarvis,  a  well  known  physician  of  Boston,  died  Feb.  10.  He 
was  graduated  at  Dartmouth  College  in  1848,  and  received  his  degree  of  M.  D.  at  the 
Harvard  Medical  School  in  1853.  Dr.  Jarvis  was  a  member  of  the  Massachusetts  Medi- 
cal Society.  After  he  graduated  he  settled  at  the  West  End,  and  continued  in  practice  for 
forty  years.  He  was  born  in  Concord,  N.  H.,  Aug.  8,  1826.  Dr.  Jarvis  married  Miss 
Carrie  C.  White  in  1854,  and  she,  together  with  a  son,  survives  him. 

'54.  C.  S.  S.,  '69  hon.  The  New  Hampshire  World's  Fair  commission  has  appointed  a 
special  committee,  consisting  of  Hon.  B.  A.  Kimball  and  Hon.  J.  D.  Lyman,  to  look  after 
corporation  exhibits  from  this  state  to  the  fair. 

'56.  D.  M.  C.  At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Centre  District  Medical  Society,  held  in 
Concord,  Jan.  10,  Dr.  G.  P.  Conn  read  an  essay  on  "Sanitation  in  Mexico." 

'56.  Col.  Edward  Woods  is  a  member  of  the  New  Hampshire  senate  from  district 
No.  2. 

'58  C.  S.  S.  Judge  William  M.  Chase  has  been  chosen  a  director  of  the  First  National 
Bank  of  Concord,  N.  H. 

'58.  C.  S.  S.     Hon.  T.  W.  Vose  has  been  elected  judge  of  the  city  court  of  Bangor,  Me. 

'58.  Hon.  J.  W.  Fellows  and  Rev.  S.  C.  Beane  have  been  reelected  trustees  of  Proctor 
academy,  Andover,  N.  H. 

'60.  Hiram  D.  Woods,  of  Nashua,  N.  H.,  died  Jan.  15.  After  graduation  Mr.  Woods 
taught  for  a  time  at  Crosby's  academy,  and  later  as  principal  of  Mt.  Pleasant  schools. 
He  was  also  superintendent  of  Nashua  schools. 

'60.  A  meeting  in  the  interest  of  the  McAll  Mission  in  France  was  held  at  Union 
church,  Boston,  on  Thursday,  Jan.  26.     An  address  was  made  by  Rev.  Arthur  Little,  D.  D. 

'60.  Frederick  B.  Dodge  died  from  apoplexy,  at  Toledo,  O.,  Jan.  3.  Mr.  Dodge  was 
one  of  the  leading  citizens  and  most  influential  business  men  of  Toledo.  He  was  born 
at  Lyme,  N.  H.,  in  1838,  and  admitted  to  the  bar  in  Boston  in  1863. 

'60.  Hon.  Ira  G.  Hoitt,  Ph.  D.,  is  master  of  "Oak  Grove  School"  (for  boys),  San 
Malco  county,  Cal.  He  represented  San  Francisco  in  the  legislature  at  Sacramento  in 
1880,  and  was  state  superintendent  of  public  instruction  from  1887-91. 

'61.  George  A.  Marden,  the  state  treasurer  of  Massachusetts,  who  spoke  and  read  a 
poem  at  the  banquet  of  the  New  England  Society,  is  said  to  be  one  of  the  star  post  pran- 
dial orators  in  New  England,  says  the  New  York  Press.  A  man  who  has  known  him  for 
years  said  to  me  yesterday,  "Marden  is  full  of  genuine  wit  and  always  entertaining.  He 
reminds  me  of  Eugene  Field  in  his  writings.  He  was  formerly  a  school  teacher.  While 
pursuing  that  vocation  he  began  to  write  for  the  press.  He  made  a  hit,  and  finally  entered 
journalism  in  Lowell  as  the  editor  of  a  daily  paper.  Then  he  became  a  politician  —  a 
good  Republican.  As  a  pedagogue,  journalist,  and  politician  he  has  achieved  success, 
while  as  an  after-dinner  speaker  he  has  few  equals." 

'61.  E.  D.  Redington  is  a  member  of  the  executive  committee  of  the  Citizen's  League, 
of  Chicago,  for  the  suppression  of  the  sale  of  intoxicating  liquors. 

'64.  Dr.  D.  M.  Edgerly,  of  Cambridgeport,  died  recently  of  pneumonia.  He  was 
born  in  New  Durham,  Aug.  1 1,  1839,  and  there  received  his  early  education.     After  gradu- 
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ating  from  Dartmouth  he  studied  medicine  in  the  University  of   New  York.     He  had 
practiced  his  profession  at  Cambridgeport  since  1875. 

'64.     William  Richardson,  Ph.  D.,  is  superintendent  of  schools  at  Wichita,  Kan. 

'65.  W.  B.  Green,  of  New  York  city,  has  tendered  his  resignation  as  secretary  of  the 
American  Bankers'  Association. 

^d.     William  B.  Perrin  is  president  of  the  Board  of  Education,  Nashua,  Iowa. 

'66.  Henry  Whittemore  has  been  reelected  superintendent  of  schools  of  Waltham,. 
Mass. ;  salary,  $2,300. 

'66.  George  W.  Wing,  of  Montpelier,  Vt.,  has  been  appointed  by  Governor  Fuller 
trustee  for  the  Vermont  insane  asylum. 

'67.     Rev.  Howard  F.  Hill  has  been  elected  chaplain  of  the  Vermont  National  Guard. 

'69.  Hon.  John  P.  Sanborn  has  been  elected  a  member  of  the  board  of  World's  Fair 
commissioners  for  Rhode  Island.     lie  will  act  on  the  committee  on  exhibits. 

'69.  Rev.  Henry  C.  Crane  has  accepted  a  call  to  the  Congregational  church  of  Pep- 
perell,  Mass. 

'69  hon.  Hon.  J.  D.  Lyman  has  been  appointed  on  the  committee  on  the  revision  of  the 
statutes  relating  to  forestry. 

'69.  The  School  Bulletin  publishes  the  following  notice  concerning  Prof.  O.  D.  Rob- 
inson:  "Our  readers  ought  to  share  the  pleasure  we  felt  in  hearing  a  high  compliment 
paid  to  Mr.  Robinson.  We  met  in  Philadelphia  a  committee  of  which  several  members 
are  also  members  of  the  committee  of  ten  appointed  by  the  National  Association  to  con- 
sider a  uniform  course  of  secondary  instruction.  This  committee  is  made  up  of  some  of 
the  most  eminent  teachers  in  the  country,  and  it  was  the  testimony  of  the  members  we 
met  after  three  days'  continuous  session,  that  no  one  of  ten  has  more  impressed  his  col- 
leagues with  his  good  judgment,  his  fairness,  and  his  valuable  service  than  Principal 
Robinson." 

'71.  C.  S.  S.     Dr.  C.  A.  Fairbanks  has  been  elected  city  physician  of  Dover. 

'71  D.  M.  C.  Dr.  R.  M.  Carlton  died  at  Haverhill,  Mass.,  last  December.  He  had 
practised  at  Whitneyville,  Mass.,  Sanford,  Conn.,  and  at  Great  Falls,  N.  H.  He  was  a 
member  of  the  Massachusetts  Medical  Society. 

'71,  '74.  E.  G.  Leach  has  been  elected  president,  and  Frank  N.  Parsons  a  director,  of 
the  Franklin  (N.  H.)  Board  of  Trade. 

'72  C.  S.  S.     R.  G.  Pike  has  been  elected  city  solicitor  of  Dover,  N.  H. 

'72.     The  Littleton  and  Franconia  railroad  corporation  has  elected  Hon.  A.  S.  Batchel- 

lor  director  for  the  ensuing  year. 

f 

'72.     H.  L.  Slack  is  pastor  of  the  Congregational  church  at  Bethel,  Conn. 

'73.     George  H.  Adams  has  drawn  the  plans  for  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  building  at  Keene. 

'74.  Hon.  Frank  N.  Parsons  has  been  elected  a  director  of  the  Citizens'  National  Bank 
of  Tilton,  N.  H.     He  is  a  member  of  the  governor's  council. 

'74.     Samuel  L.  Powers  has  been  elected  vice  president  of  the  Newton  Club. 
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'74.     Hon.  S.  W.  McCall  was  the  guest  of  the  Norfolk  Club  recently. 

'75.  George  I.  Aldrich  has  been  elected  chairman  of  the  committee  of  finance  and  vis- 
itor to  the  state  normal  schools,  by  the  Mass.  State  Board  of  Education. 

'75.  Rev.  William  Carr  has  resigned  his  position  as  pastor  of  the  West  Medway 
(Mass.)  Congregational  church. 

'75.  Charles  E.  Cochran  is  principal  of  the  Lowell-street  evening  school,  in  Manches- 
ter, N.  H. 

'76.  The  seventeenth  annual  report  of  the  class  of  '76  has  appeared,  compiled  by  its 
class  secretary,  William  H.  Gardiner.  No  deaths  are  reported,  eight  births,  and  three 
marriages. 

'77.  Lewis  Rosenthal  is  the  editor  of  "Broadway,"  a  new  weekly  published  at  8  Union 
Square,  New  York. 

'77  C.  S.  S.  R.  T.  Gile  has  been  engaged  to  make  a  survey  for  a  railroad  between  Lit- 
tleton, Franconia,  and  Bethlehem. 

'78.  Andrew  W.  Edson  has  been  elected  agent  of  the  Massachusetts  State  Board  of 
Education. 

'79.  Dr.  H.  H.  Mclntire,  of  West  Randolph,  Vt.,  is  general  agent  of  Vermont's 
World's  Fair  commission. 

'80.  W.  B.  Fellows  has  bought  out  the  fire  insurance  business  at  Tilton,  N.  H.,  and 
now  has  the  agency  of  all  the  leading  companies  doing  business  in  the  state. 

'80.     Hon.  W.  E.  Barrett  has  been  elected  vice  president  of  the  N.  E.  Club  of  Boston. 

'81.  Edward  N.  Pearson,  of  Concord,  general  manager  of  the  Republican  Press  Asso- 
ciation, has  been  elected  public  printer  of  New  Hampshire. 

'82.  Rev.  W.  F.  English,  recently  a  missionary  to  Turkey,  has  accepted  a  call  to  the 
Congregational  church  at  East  Windsor,  Conn. 

'82.     A  son  Avas  recently  born  to  Rev.  W.  A.  Bartlett  and  wife,  of  Ridgeland,  111. 

'82,     I.  E.  Pearl  has  been  elected  president  of  the  Farmington  Library  Association. 

'82  C.  S.  S.  C.  M.  Davis  of  Northfield,  Vt.,  has  been*  elected  a  trustee  of  Norwich 
University. 

'82.  Edward  B.  Condon,  of  the  class  of  '82,  has  offered  a  prize  of  $60,  to  be  awarded 
annually,  on  the  15th  of  each  February,  to  that  undergraduate  who,  being  a  member  of  one  of 
the  athletic  teams  of  the  college,  maintains  the  highest  class  standing  throughout  the  year. 

'83.     J.  T.  Cressy  is  at  Charleston,  S.  C. 

'84.     Born  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Josiah  F.  Hill,  a  daughter. 

'84.  Arthur  W.  Jenks  was  ordained  to  the  Episcopal  priesthood  by  Bishop  Niles  Feb- 
ruary 9,  at  Woodsville,  N.  H. 

'85.  Rev.  A.  H.  Armes  of  Franconia,  N.  H.,  has  received  a  call  to  the  pastorate  of  the 
Congregational  church  in  Farmington,  N.  H. 

'85.  E.  A.  Kimball  is  attorney  for  the  North  Shore  Building  &  Loan  Association,  Chi- 
cago.    He  is  also  in  law  practice  at  No.  1420  Unity  Building,  Chicago. 
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'86.  Frank  O.  Loveland  was  elected  for  the  third  time  secretary  of  the  New  England 
Society  of  Cincinnati  at  its  annual  meeting  December  22,  1892.  This  is  one  of  the  oldest 
societies  in  the  west,  having  been  chartered  by  special  act  of  the  Ohio  legislature  in  1845. 

'86  N.  H.  C.  A.     E.  H.  Wason  has  been  chosen  assistant  clerk  of  the  state  senate. 

'86  C.  S.  S.  George  Wales  is  a  civil  engineer  in  the  employ  of  the  city  of  Manchester, 
N.  H. 

'87.     Carl  H.  Corwin  is  studying  at  the  Chicago  Theological  Seminary. 

'87  D.  M.  C.  W.  K.  Wadleigh  of  Hopkinton,  N.  H.,  has  been  elected  a  director  of  the 
Merrimack  County  Mutual  Fire  Insurance  Company. 

'87.  Walter  S.  Scruton  of  Hillsborough  Bridge,  N.  H.,  has  been  made  an  aide-de-camp 
on  the  staff  of  Governor  John  B.  Smith. 

^Z'].  Dr.  Chas.  A.  Eastman  has  resigned  his  position  as  government  physician  of  the 
Sioux  Indian  Agency  at  Pine  Ridge. 

'87  C.  S.  S.     Born  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  N.  Savage,  a  daughter. 

'87.     John  D.  Bell  has  been  appointed  postmaster  of  Teton,  Idaho. 

'88.  Rev.  Wm.  Byron  Forbush,  Ph.  D.,  has  declined  a  call  to  a  professorship  in  Lake 
Charles  college,  Louisiana,  and  |has  accepted  the  pastorate  of  the  Riverside  Congrega- 
tional  church.  East  Providence,  R.  I.     Address,  No.  8  Oak  Avenue,  Riverside,  R.  I. 

'88.     Arthur  Livermore  is  practising  law  at  2  Wall  St.,  New  York  city. 

'88  N.  H.  C.  A.     J.  Warren  Smith  has  been  placed  in  temporary  cliarge  of  the  Boston  . 
office  of  the  Weather  Bureau. 

'88.  W.  B.  Forbush,  secretary  of  the  class  of  '88,  sends  the  following  :  Charles  Edmund 
Dascomb  died  in  San  Antonio,  December  25.  This  announcement  marks  the  close  of  a 
life  full  of  winsome  and  manly  beauty  cut  off  in  its  first  promise.  Dascomb  was  born 
May  19,  1865,  was  graduated  from  Worcester  academy  in  1884,  and  from  Dartmouth  in 
1888.  He  was  class  orator  at  Commencement.  For  a  year  he  was  professor  of  science  in 
St.  Augustine  college,  Cal.,  and  then  instructor  in  mathematics  in  Hopkins  academy, 
Oakland.  In  the  fall  of  1890  he  entered  Union  Theological  Seminary,  New  York  city, 
acting  at  the  same  time  as  assistant  in  the  Church  of  the  Pilgrims.  During  the  win- 
ter a  pulmonary  trouble  arose  which  made  it  necessary  for  him  to  go  south,  where,  after 
apparent  improvement,  the  end  came.  He  patiently  faced  the  giving  up  of  his  plans,  and 
testified  in  his  cheerful  death,  as  well  as  in  his  helpful  life,  the  sincerity  of  his  Christian 
faith. 

'88.     Prof.  Newton  M.  Hall,  of  Iowa  college,  published  a  poem  in  the  February  number 
of  the  New  England  Magazine,  on  Philip  Burke  Marston. 

'89.     George  E.  Miner  is  practising  law  under  the  firm  name  of  Potter  &  Miner,  Potter 
Building,  Park  Row,  New  York  city. 

'89  C.  S.  vS.     F.  J.  Reynolds  is  assistant  engineer  in  the  central  office  of  the  Thomson- 
Houston  Co.,  Cincinnati.     Salary,  $1,800, 

'89.     D.  D.  Dow  has  been  appointed  clerk  of  courts  of  Grafton  county. 

'89.     R.  S.  Bartlett  is  practising  law  with  C.  T.  and  T.  H.  Russell,  27  State  St.,  Boston 
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'89.     John  C.  Ross,  who  was  admitted  to  the  New  York  bar  last  June,  is  practising  his 
profession  at  38  Park  Row,  New  York  city. 

'89.     O.  S.  Davis  is  a  member  of  the  editorial  board  of  the  Hartford  Seminary  Record. 

'89  non-grad.     George  H.  Currier  is  in  the  insurance  business  at  15  State  St.,  Boston, 
Mass. 

'90.     M.  V.  Safford  has  been  elected  a  member  of  the  National  Geographic  Society. 

'90  C.  S.  D.     F.  C.  Hoyt  is  engineer  for  the  Vermont  Construction  Company  of  St.  Al- 
bans. 

'90.     L.  E.  White  received  the  prize  for  the  best  examination  in  the  Dartmouth  Medical 
College. 

'90.     Cogswell  has  been  appointed  House  Officer  of  the  Children's  Hospital,  Boston. 
The  position  was  to  the  one  who  passed  with  highest  rank  in  a  competitive  examination. 

'90.     T.  A.  Perkins  is  teaching  sciences  and  mathematics  at  the  Oak  Grove  School,  Mill- 
brae,  Cal. 

'90.     D.  B.  Ruggles  has  opened  a  law  office  at  No.  58  State  street,  Boston.     He  is  m 
partnership  with  William  Odlin  '90. 

'91.     John  C.  Sanborn,  Jr.,  is  clerk  of  the  Lawrence  board  of  health. 

'91.     F.  E.  Barnard  has  been  appointed  clerk  of  the  judiciary  committee  of  the   New 
Hampshire  house. 

'91.     W.  P.  Ladd  has  been  elected  president  of  the  Holderness  School  Alumni  Associa- 
tion. 

'91.     W.  T.  Bailey  is  in  the  employ  of  the  Nashua  Savnigs  Bank.     He  also  has  charge 
of  the  treasurer's  business  of  the  Nashua  &  Lowell  railroad  corporation. 

'91  D.  M.  C.     Charles  A.  Lamson  is  practising  at  Wilmot  Flat,  N.  H. 

'91.     D.  M.  C.     W.  H.  Abbott,  who  has  been  practicing  in  Warner  in  conjunction  with 
Dr.  Rix,  has  located  at  Bradford. 

'91.     C.  F.  Abbott  is  principal  of  the  Gardiner  (Mass.)  High  School.     Salary  ^1,200. 

'92.     W.  C.  Belknap  is  a  member  of  the  Senior  class  in  the  law  school  of  the  University 
of  Michigan.     He  expects  to  be  admitted  to  the  bar  next  June. 

'92.     V.  W.  Eaton  is  a  member  of  the  Boston  University  Law  School. 

'92.     C.  M.  Lamprey  is  teaching  in  Allen  Brothers'  English  and  Classical  School,  West 
Newton,  Mass. 

'92.     Harry  E.  Andrews  has  been  appointed  private  secretary  to  Governor  Smith,  of 
New  Hampshire. 

'92.  Pattridge  is  principal  of  Hinesburg  (Vt.)  High  School. 

'92.  H.  E.  Coombs  is  teaching  at  South  Dennis,  Mass. 

'92.  Allen  is  in  the  banking  business  at  Wells  River,  Vt. 

'92.  R.  E.  Cox  has  accepted  a  position  in  the  Western  Electric  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 
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'92.     E.  E.  Cook  is  teaching  at  South  Dennis,  Mass. 

'92  C.  S.  S.     A.  G.  Randall  has  a  position  in  the  topographical  office  at  Washington. 

'92  C.  S.  S.  Ralph  E.  Cox  is  employed  in  the  magnetic  department  of  the  Western 
Electric  Company,  of  Chicago. 

'92  C.  S.  S.  C.  B.  Gifford  is  a  member  of  the  firm  of  Williams  &  Gifford,  civil  engineers, 
Lancaster,  N.  H. 

'92.  Marshall  P.  Thompson  has  returned  from  Europe,  and  is  teaching  English  in  the 
University  School,  Baltimore,  a  preparatory  school  for  Johns  Hopkins  University,  at  a 
salary  of  $1,200.     He  also  spends  considerable  time  in  literary  work. 

'92.  J.  L.  Hildreth  has  been  elected  a  member  of  the  reception  committee  of  the  Dart- 
mouth Lunch  Club,  of  Boston. 


RICHMOND 

Straight  Cut  No.  i  Cigarettes. 

Cigarette  Smokers  who  are  willing  to  pay  a 
little  more  than  the  price  charged  for  the  or- 
dinary trade  Cigarettes  will  find  this  brand 
superior  to  all  others. 

The  Richmond  Straight  Cut  No.  1  Cigarettes 
are  made  from  the  brightest,  most  delicately 
flavored  and  highest  cost  Gold  Leaf  grown  in 
Virginia.  This  is  the  Old  and  Original  Brand 
of  Straight  Cut  Cigarettes,  and  was  brought 
out  by  us  in  the  year  1875.  Beware  of  imita- 
tions, and  observe  that  the  firm  name  as  below 
is  on  every  package. 

THE  ALLEN  &  GINTER  BRANCH 
of  the  American  Tobacco  Co.,  Manufacturers, 

Richmond,  Virginia. 


DARTMOUTH 


PKoIo   I(ooin5, 


First  Door  South  of  Post-Office. 


Fine  Photographic  Work 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 
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Photographer      to      Cooperative 
Association. 
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A  Large  Assortment  of  Dartmouth 

Views  always  on  Hand. 
LAN  GILL,    Fliotograplier. 


ATTENTION,  DARTMOUTH  I 

FELLOWS,  ThoiogvapheTr, 

No.    12    South    Main    Street,    ....    White   River  Junction,  Vt., 

Invites  you  to  call  at  his  Studio  and  inspect  work  before  going  elsewhere. 

Class  Work,  Groups,  etc.,  Crayon,  Ink,  Pastel,  and  Water  Colors, 

STORRS  &  WESTON 


ARE  SELLING 


Sporting  and  Athletic  Goods  at  25  per  cent.  Discount 

FROM  COLLEGE  PRICES. 
LOW    PRICES    ON    FURNISHING    GOODS. 

Kespectfully,  STORRS   &   WESTON. 


SCRIBNER'S  MAGAZINE  FOR  1893. 


-o- 


PARTIAL     PROSPECTUS. 


-O- 


Frances  Hodgson  B-arnett 

Will  contribute  the  first  serial  to  appear  in  a  magazine  from  her  pen  for  many  years,  entitled 
*'  The  One  I  Knew  the  Best  of  All." 

H.  C  Biinner 

Will  furnish  a  series  of  six  sketches  entitled,  "Jersey  Street  and  Jersey  Lane."    Illus- 
trated. 

Robert  Grrant 

Will  relate  the  further  experience  of  Fred,  and  Josephine  in  "A  Sequel  to  the  Reflec- 
tions OF  A  Married  Man."    Illustrated. 

JEIarold  Fx'ederic 

Will  contribute  a  political  novel  of  great  power,  entitled  '*  The  Copperhead." 

By  tlie  Aiitlior  of  ''  Jerry." 

Miss  S.  B.  Elliott,  the  author  of  "  Jerry,"  will  write  a  realistic  story  of  life  among  the  Ten- 
nessee mountaineers,  "  The  Durket  Sperret." 

MiscellarLeoiis  Articles. 

Further  contributions  to  the  "  Poor  in  Great  Cities."  Mrs.  Burnett's  illustrated  paper  on 
the  London  plan  for  "  Home  Aid  to  Invalid  Children,"  etc.  Of  special  interest  also  will  be 
Professor  Heilprin's  authoritative  account  of  the  "  Peary  Relief  Expedition  "  (illustrated),  a 
very  interesting  article  by  Octave  Uzanne  on  the  exhibition  of  "Woman's  Art"  now  going 
on  in  Paris,  and  articles  upon  artistic  subjects,  accounts  of  travels,  etc.,  etc. 

The  illustrations  of  the  year  will  represent  the  work  not  only  of  the  well  krjown  illustra- 
tors, but  many  drawings  will  also  appear  by  artists  who  are  best  known  as  painters. 

Terms:    $3.00  a  Year;  25  Cents  a  Number. 

Special  Offer.  The  numbers  for  1892  and  a  subscription  for  1893,  $4.50.  The  same 
with  back  numbers  bound  in  cloth,  $6.00. 

NOW    IS    THE    TIME    TO    SUBSCRIBE. 

CHARLES    SCRIBNER'S    SONS, 

74s  Broadway  New  York. 

Thi^oiigli  Summex"  Vacation 

COELEG-E    STXJEENTS 

Can  obtain  pleasant  occtcpation  as  traveling  salesmen  for  otir  goods,  trees,  shrubs, 
etc.  Out/it  free.  Salary  and  expenses  paid,  or  a  commission,  as  may  be  preferred. 
Experience  not  necessary  to  success.      Write  for  particidars  stating  age. 

Dorchester  District,  Boston,  Mass. 


THE 


NEW  ENGLAND  BUREAU  OF  EDUCATION, 


REASONS  WHY  THIS  BUREAU  HAS  GAINED  AND  DESERVES  THE 
CONFIDENCE  AND  PATRONAGE  OF  SO  LARGE  A  CONSTITU- 
ENCY OF  TEACHERS  AND  SCHOOL  OFFICERS  ALL  OVER  THE 
NATION. 

(i)  Because  it  is  the  oldest  Teacher's  Agency  in  New  England,  having  been 
established  in  1875. 

(2)  Because  its  Manager  for  the  last  eleven  years  is  a  professional  educator,  and 
has  become  familiar  with  the  condition  and  wants  of  every  grade  of  schools,  and 
the  necessary  qualifications  of  teachers. 

"  From  my  knowledge  of  Dr.  Hiram  Orcutt,  I  should  not  expect  any  man  in  the  country 
to  excel  him  in  selecting  the  right  teacher  for  the  right  place." — Hon.  John  Eaton,  Pres- 
ident Marietta  College,  and  for  sixteen  years  U.  S.  Commissioner  of  Education. 

(3)  Because  the  number  of  our  candidates  is  large,  and  embraces  many  of  the 
ablest  teachers,  male  and  female,  in  the  profession. 

"  We  have  always  found  at  the  office  of  the  New  England  Bureau  of  Education  a  good 
list  of  well  educated  and  experienced  teachers  to  select  from,  and  the  representations  made 
to  us  concerning  the  candidates  have  been  in  every  case  full,  reliable,  and  true." — Super- 
intendent A.  P.  Stone,  Springfield,  Mass. 

(4)  Because  all  applications  for  teachers  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 

**  Your  Bureau  is  as  prompt  in  its  responses  as  the  Boston  Fire  Department.  We  thank 
you  for  your  courteous  aid  so  promptly  extended." — Superintendent  O.  B.  Bruce,  Lynn, 
Mass. 

(5)  Because  our  pledges  for  fair  dealing  and  devotion  to  the  interests  of  our 
patrons  have  been  redeemed. 

"I  shall  bear  in  mind  your  excellent  agency  when  we  want  other  instructors,  as  we  surely 
shall  by  and  by." — Homer  B.  Sprague,  President  University,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

"  Select  and  send  me  a  teacher  of  Latin  and  French,  at  once.  I  can  trust  you  to  make 
the  selection,  for  you  have  always  served  me  well." — Principal  F.  L.  Pattee,  Coe's  Acad- 
«my,  Northwood  Center,  N.  H. 

No  charge  to  school  officers.     Forms  and  circulars  sent  free.     Register  now  for 
the  Autumn  vacancies  for  Winter  and  Spring  as  well,  as  the  demand  is  constant. 
Apply  to 

HIRAM  ORCUTT,  Manager, 

3  Somerset  Street,  Boston. 
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Dec.  25.  The  college  is  notified  of  its  Christmas  present,  the  Ralph  Butterfield  estate. 
Under  this  bequest  a  department  of  ethnology,  paleontology,  and  archaeology  will  be  es- 
tablished. The  instruction  in  these  branches  is  to  be  either  by  recitations  or  lectures,  and 
not  less  than  ^30,000  of  the  gift  must  be  expended  in  the  erection  of  a  building. 

Jan.  5.     Recitation  term  of  the  Medical  college  begins. 

— II.  Electric  light  tried  for  the  first  time  in  Hanover. 

— 12.  Announcement  of  the  Mrs.  Hartshorn  bequest  of  $1,000. 

— 18.  Winter  term  of  the  Academic  department  begins. 

—  23.  Trainer  Whitehouse  comes  to  outline  the  work  for  the  athletic  team. 

— 24.  Mr.  Whitehouse  addresses  the  students  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  hall. 

— 24.  Announcement  is  made  of  the  Merriam  bequest  of  $7,500. 

BOSTON  &  MAINE  RAILROAD. 

THE  DIRECT  ROUTE  AND  LOWEST  RATES 

to  all  points  in  the 

SOUTH  AND  WEST. 

THE  ONLY  LINE  RUNNING  THROUGH  SLEEPERS  FROM  BOSTON  TO 

MINNEAPOLIS  AND  ST.  PAUL, 

AND   ONLY    ONE    CHANGE   OF    CARS    TO  THE    PACIFIC    COAST. 

Through  Sleepers  to  Detroit,  Chicago,  etc.  Train  leaves  Norwich  for  Chicago  via 
Montreal,  Newport,  and  C.  P.  R'y,  daily  except  Sunday,  at  8  :io  A.  M.  For 
Minneapolis  and  St.  Paul,  daily  except  Monday,  at  i  A.  M. 

THE   ALL   RAIL   LINE,  VIA   THE    POUGHKEEPSIE    BRIDGE    ROUTE, 

BETWEEN  BOSTON  AND  PHILADELPHIA,   BALTIMORE 

AND    WASHINGTON,    AND    ALL    POINTS 

SOUTH  AND   WEST. 

Train  leaves  Boston  daily  at  5  :5o  P.  M.,  with  through  sleepers  to  Washington. 
Train  leaves  Norwich  at  11  :26  A.  M.,  making  close  connection  with  this  train. 

EXPRESS  TRAINS  LEAVE  NORWICH  AS  FOLLOWS  : 

For  Boston,  Concord,  and  Manchester  at  2  :46  A.  M.,  11  :20  A.  M.,  8  :36  P.  M. 
For  Worcester,  Mass.,  Springfield,  Hartford,   New  Haven,  and  New  York  City  at 
II  :2o  A.  M.  (via  Nashua  and  Worcester). 

For  full  information  in  regard  to  routes  and  rates,  apply  to  R.  T.  Lewis,  Agent 
B.  &  M.  R.  R.,  Norwich,  Vt. 

W.  F.  BERRY,         D.  J.  FLANDERS,         D.  W.  SANBORN, 

GenH  Traffic  Mgr.  GejiH  Pass''r  and  Tkt.  Agt.  GerCl  Supt. 
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Jan.  25.  The  class  of  '94  elects  these  officers  :  President,  M.  B.  Jones  ;  vice  president,  B. 
C.  Howard  ;  secretary,  G.  H.  Brown  ;  treasurer,  W.  M.  Ames. 

— 25.  Sparhawk  and  McKay  speak  in  the  Old  Chapel. 

— 25.  The  Condon  athletic-scholarship  prize  announced. 

— 26.  The  Rev.  Newman  Smythe  addressed  the  students,  it  being  the  day  of  prayer  for 
colleges. 

— 27.  The  first  joint  debate  in  the  series.     Question :    Resolved,  That  trusts  should  be 

DARTMOUTH  STUDENTS 

Who  seek  luxury  and  comfort  should  take  the 

Fall  Biver  Liqe  to  )iew  YorR,  aqil  all  Poliits  Soutli  aqd  west. 

steamers  Puritan,  Pilgrim,  Plymouth   and  Providence. 

Pullman  Vestibuled  Express  trains,  composed  of  parlor  cars  and  regular  passenger  coaches, 
leave  Park  Square  Station,  Boston,  week  days  at  6  p.  m.,  Sundays  at  7  p.  m.,  running  through 
to  steamer  at  Fall  River  in  eighty  minutes.    Fine  orchestra  on  each  steamer. 

Tickets,  state-rooms,  and  berths  secured  at  3  Old  State  House,  cor.  Washington  and  State 
streets,  Boston,  and  at  Park  Square  Station,  Old  Colony  Railroad.  For  further  information 
apply  to  Guy  G.  Furnel. 

J.  R.  KENDRICK,  GEO.  L.  CONNER, 

General  Manager.  General  Passenger  Agent. 

L.  H.  PALMER,  Agent,  3  Old  State  House. 


BILLIARD   HALL. 

New  Rooms  Newly  Fumisted. 


CHOICE      CIGARS     AND 
TOBACCO. 


HENRY   E.   SANBORN, 


I*ropriet:or, 


BROWN  BROTHERS, 

DEALERS  IN 

Hardware,  Furnaces  &  Ranges, 

Agricultural  Itupleinents,    Stoves,    Tin, 
Copper,  and  Sheet  /ro?i  Ware. 


Bind   Yoiar    Books 


IN  A 


First  Class  Manner 


AT 


BOSTON  PRICES. 

Prices   50    cents    and    upwards. 
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Have  one  book  bound  and  you  will  have 
more  b  und. 

H.  H.  McNamee, 

Cambridge,  Mass. 

W.  H.  ROLLINS,  'g4.  Agent. 

J.  BKOGGI, 

Custom  Made  Boots  and  Shoes, 

Repairing^    Neatly    I>oiie. 

LOW  PRICES.  GOOD  WORK. 

First  door  south  of  express  ofifice. 
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restricted  by  legislation.     Judges:  Dr.  S.  C.  Bartlett,  Prof.  R.  B.  Richardson,  and  Prof.';J. 

F.  Colby;  the  disputants:  H.  C.  Pearson,  P.  R.  Jenks,  and  J.  K.  Lord,  Jr.,  affirmative: 

G.  W.  Cox,  G.  C.  Selden,  and  W.  A.  Foster,  negative.     Decision  was  rendered  in  favor  of 
the  negative.     P.  E.  Stanley  '93  presided. 

— 28.  Commencement  committee  of  '93  are  :  Executive,  McKenzie,  McLaren,  Sanders  ; 
finance,  Abbott,  Burbank,  Smith;  class  day,  F.  W.  Miller,  McKay,  Redinbaugh;  printing, 
Pearson,  Metcalf,  Caswell;  decorations,  Dodge,  Greeley,  Chandler;  music.  Cox,  Hawley, 
Aborn ;  tree,  Flint,  Jarvis,  Martyn. 

— 28.  The  class  officers  for  '96  are  :  President,  Cummings ;  vice  president,  Nye ;  secre- 
tary, Johnson;  treasurer,  Harris. 

Watches,  Jewelry,  Clocks 


u 


«9PW«W^<^^Mr>v< 


GOLD  AND  FGaNTAIN  PENS, 

(JUTLGRY,  BASG-BSLL    ADD   TGnOIS   ^UPPLIG^, 

and  other  goods  adapted  to  the  needs  of  students. 


///////////////////////////./////////y//y////////////////////////////////////A 


FINE  WITCHES  PROMPTLY  REPHRED  AND  WiRRANTED. 


iimiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiimniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiinniinii$iii 


We  are  Special  Agents  for 

of  Chicago  and  New  York,  the  acknowlerle;ed  leaders  of  the 
SPORTING  GOODS  TRADE. 


OFFICe, 


M:i:>LN:o^^7"H:KL,   isr.    k:. 


Job  Printing  9F  all?  kinds 


t)onc  to  Oi^det^  at  Shot't  ^Siotice. 


P.  H.  WHITCOMB,  Proprietor. 
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Feb.  I.  Furnell  spoke  in  Old  Chapel. 

— 1.  Dartmouth  board  for '94  elected  as  follows:  Psi  Upsilon,  Field;  Kappa  Kappa 
Kappa,  Bagley;  Alpha  Delta  Phi,  Duffy;  Delta  Kappa  Epsilon,  C.  C.  Merrrill ;  Theta 
Delta  Chi,  F.  C.  Allen  ;  Phi  Zeta  Mu,  Boyd;  Phi  Delta  Theta,  Lyon;  Beta  The  Pi,  Ford; 
Ouden,  Cassin. 

— I.  The  subjects  for  the  Grimes  prize  essays  are  :  "The  Foreign  Policy  of  the  United 
States,"  "  The  Valuable  and  Valueless  in  Whitman's  Work,"  "  The  Religion  in  Tennyson's 
In  Memoriam^^''  "The  Passing  of  the  Civil  War  Period  in  American  History."  The  Lock- 
wood  subjects  are:  "The  Dead  of  1893,"  "  Whittier's  Americanism,"  "The  New  Dart- 
mouth," "The  New  England  Short  Story." 

Electric  Cars  not  at  White  River  Junction ;  but  a  Student  can  Send 

Xj  ^  TJ  3^  ID  I?;  "2" 

there  just  the    same. 
PRICES  THE  LOWEST  FOR  PERFECT  WORK.      .      PROMPTNESS  A  SPECIALTY. 

A.  M.  LYON,  Agent  for  Dartmouth  College. 

ACME  STEAM  LAUNDRY. 


SU  E  B  E  U  G'S 

PERFECTION   IN 


■C3-oi-.DEisr    soeft:k.e, " 

$1.20  per  pound.        35  cents  per  4  ounces. 

-A.  :R  O  A.  ID  I  -A,," 

$2.00  per  pound.        50  cents  per  4  ounces. 


$1,60  per  pound.        40  cents  per  4  ounces. 


JfKail,    X    cent   per    ounce    extra* 


SEND      FOR     CATALOGUE. 

159    Fulton    Street,    New    York    City. 


THE    CHRONICLE. 

Feb.  I.  Candidates  for  the  ball  team  go  into  training  under  Capt.  O'Conner. 

— 3.  '94's  Dartmouth  board  organize  by  electing  F.  C.  Allen,  of  Hopkinton,  R.  I.,  man- 
aging editor,  and  F.  D.  Field,  of  Omaha,  Neb.,  business  manager. 

— 3.  Prof.  J.  W.  Patterson  lectures  in  the  "  Lit."  course  on  "A  Trip  through  Holland 
and  Belgium." 

— 3.  Prof.  William  Jewett  Tucker,  D.  D,,  of  Andover,  elected  presid*ent  of  the  college  for 
the  third  time,  and  accepted.  Trustee  meeting  held  in  Concord;  his  letter  of  acceptance 
read,  and  plans  outlined. 

— 4.  Announcement  of  Dr.  Tucker's  election  by  Prof.  Lord  in  Rollins  Chapel. 


e'idste: 


CUSTOM     TAILORING 


AT 


MODERATE    PRICES 


IS   OUB   8PJECIALTT, 


Our  representative  will  be  in  Hanover,  at  the  Wheelock,  at 
intervals  during  the  season,  with  a  complete  line  of  samples 
of  all  the  novelties  of  the  season,  and  shall  be  pleased  to  have 
you  examine  our  fabrics  and  quotations. 

Respectfully  yours, 

FEINEMAN    BROS. 

ROCHESTER,    N.    H. 


KEEP'S    SHIRTS 

MADE  TO  ORDER,  6  FOR  $9.     NONE  BETTER  AT  ANY  PRICE. 

—  :  NEGLIGE   SHIRTS:— 

Cheviot,  $1,  $1.50,  $2.50   each French  Madras,   $2.50  each. 

Scotch  Flannel,  $1.50  and  $2.50  each. 

BEST  FOUR-PLY  LINEN  COLLARS,  $1.80  PER  DOZEN. 
15  cents  each;  equal  to  25   cent  collars.       Best  Four-Ply  Cuffs,  25  cents  per  pair. 

OUR  UNDERWEAR  AND  HOSIERY  DEPARTMENT 

Is  the  largest  and  most  complete  in  the  city,  and  our  prices  are  the  most  reasonable. 

All  Men's  Furnishings  at  Popular  Prices. 

KEEP  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY, 

114  Tremont  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


DBEKA 


FINE  STATIONERY   AND   ENGRAVING  HOUSE, 

1121    Chestnut   Street,    Philadelphia. 

WEDDING    INVITATIONS 
VISITING    CARDS 


COLLEGE    INVITATIONS 
CLASS    STATIONERY 
SOCIET/    STATIONERY 
PROGRAMMES,    BADGES 


BANQUET  MENUS 
DIPLOMAS    AND    MEDALS 


STEEL    PLATE    ENGRAVING    FOR  FRATErIsIITIES,  CLASSES  AND 

COLLEGE    ANNUALS. 

All  work  is  executed  in  the  establishment  under  the  personal  supervision  of  Mr.  Dreka, 
and  only  in  the  best  manner.  Unequalled  facilities  and  long  practical  experience  enable 
us  to  produce  the  newest  styles  and  most  artistic  effects,  while  our  reputation  is  a 
guarantee  of  the  quality  of  the  productions  of  this  house. 

Designs,  Samples  and  Prices  sent  on  application. 

HALF  TONE,  PHOTOTYPE  AND  PHOTO-ELECTRO  ILLUSTRATIONS 
furnished  from  photographs,  designs  sent  us,  or  designs  furnished  by  us. 


THIS  SPACE  RESERVED  FOR 


HASTINGS, 

PHOTOGRAPHER, 


To   Classes  '89,    '90,   and   '93,    DARTMOUTH. 


146    TREMONT    STREET, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


c 


u 


[? 

.J 


J 


E  BOOK  ST 


1? 


NEW   AND    SECOND    HAND    TEXT   BOOKS. 

A  Fine  Line  of  New  Dartmouth  Stationery. 
Agents  for   the   Waterman  Ideal   Fountain   Pen, 

IMILE^GrES    TO    LET. 

Next  door  to  Chapel. 

FERGMJSOlSr    &    LA-KE. 


G.     I=.     COL-BV, 

Practical  Book^Binder. 


RE-BOUND  IN  A  NEAT  AND  DURABLE  MANNER  AT  LOW  PRICES. 


J.  O'GRADY, 


Boot  and   Slioe  Maker,  Opposite  The  Wheelock, 

HANOVER,    N.    H. 


THE 

NEWTON     INN, 

NORWICH,  VT. 

AV.  S.  BOWLES,  Prop. 

Class  and  Society  Banquets 
a  Specialty. 

Fh'st  Class  Accommodations  for 
Summer  Guests. 


HASKELL  &  JONES, 


J^IVI>  JVIE^I^JT'S  ^XJI^IVISHK^ieS 


WE  CARRY  A  RANGE  OF 


Fine  Foreign 
mi  Domestic 


Woolsns, 


In  each  department,  to  which  we 
are  constantly  adding 


JVew  and  Seasonable  Styles, 


OUR  AGENT,  MR.  J.  H.  GRANT,  , 

Will  visit  Hanover  twice   each  year — Spring  and  Fall — 
sliowing  samples  of  our  goods,  and  soliciting  orders  for 

FINE    CUSTOM-MADE    CLOTHING. 

HASKELL  &  JONES, 


470    CONGRESS    STREET,    PORTLAND,    ME. 


MARLIW^'' 


RIFLES; 


Made  in  all  styles  and  sizes.    Lightest, 
I  strongest,  easiest  "working,  safest,  simplest,  j 
most  accxu-ate,  most  compact,  and  mostj 
I  modem.     For  sale  by  all  dealers  in  arms. 
Catalogues  mailed  free  by 

The  Marlin  Fire  Arms  Co., 

New  Haven,  Conn.,  IT.  S.  A. 


HORHGE  PPPIOGE  k  CO., 


77-85   Lincoln   Street,   Boston, 


(§enefal    ©Afyefic 


'Upplies. 


-o- 


Headquarters  for  Fine  Foot 


Ball  Goods. 


JOHN     MCCARTHY, 

HOTEL  WHEELOCK, 

TONSORIAL  ARTIST. 

First-Class  Workmanship Satisfaction  Guaranteed 


GET   YOUR 

PICTURES,  FRAMES,  .     .     . 

AND 

.     ROOM  MOULDING 

AT    THE 

O  Picture-Frame  Store  O 

OF 

F.  T.  WILLIAMS, 

IVhite  River  Junction. 


G.  W.  HOFFMAN, 
DEISTTIST,  ■ 

White  River  Junction. 


All  appointments  by  mail  promptly  at- 
tended. 

Room  i,     .     .     .     Gates  Block. 


GEO.  W.  RAND, 


DEALER  IN 


FURNITURE, 

SPRING    BEDS, 

Cornice  Poles,  Drapery  Curtains, 
Picture  Frames,  etc. 


FURNITURE  REPAIRED 


AND  VARNISHED. 


All  kinds  of  Job  Work  connected  with 
Furniture  and  Upholstery  done  at  short 
notice  and  in  the  best  manner. 


CALL  AT  THE 


DUIiDIfl  PH 


For  Medicines  of  all  kinds.  There  you 
will  find  all  articles  usually  kept  in  a  first 
class  pharmacy.     Among  them 

FINE  TOILET  SOAPS, 

PERFUMERY, 

RAZORS,   STROPS, 

POCKET  CUTLERY, 

PORTEMONNAIES, 

COMBS,   TOOTH,  NAIL  AND 

HAIR  BRUSHES. 

-:  PURE    CANDY  :- 

All  goods  at  lowest  cash  prices.  Physi- 
cians' prescriptions  carefully  compound- 
ed at  all  hours  of  the  day  or  night. 

Give  us  a  call. 

L.  B.  DOWNING. 


College 
Men  Ride 
Columbias 


tmm 


THE  COLUMBIA  BICYCLE  RECOMMENDS  ITSELF 

To  the  student  of  mechanics  for 

its  construction  : 

To  the  student  in  the  arts  for  its 

beauty  : 

To  the  athlete  for  its  speed : 
And  to  all  for  its  acknowledged 

excellence, 

HAVE  YOU  SEEN  OUR '93  CENTURY? 

Send  for  a  Catalogue. 

POPE  riFQ.  CO., 

Boston,  New  York,  Chicago,  Hartford. 


RESERVED   FOR 


AB  TER  BR  O  THERS 


HANOVER,  N.  H. 


RESERVED  FOR 


W&Slmie»»M»: 


I  P.  STOIiliS 


Clocks,  Watches, 

and  Jewelry 


Repaired  by 


L.   B.  NEWELL, 

Hanover,  N.  H. 


AT 


THE  BOOKSTORE. 


-o- 


Electric  Door  Bells,  Annun- 
ciators, Etc, 


-o- 


Grian  ^V^ork  and  Keys 
Fitted,  Etc. 


Road- Riders,  Students,  Visitors,  Commercial  Men,  and 
''  The  Boys ''  naturally  enough  go  to 

FOR  THEIR 

Our  facilities  this  year  are  especially  good  for  Coach- 
ing Tatties,  Society  Suppers  Out,  Luggage 
and  Tarcel  Work, 

Ball    Club,    Rugby,    and     Tenis^is    Teams    at    Most 

Keasonable  Kates. 

Order  Book  for  such,  and  all  train  work,  at  Hotel  Office. 

HI.   T.  i3:0"V^E. 


Clote  Dop't  Make  a  Mai), 

•  But  a  man  does  more  credit  to  the  manhood  within  him  in  our  good  fitting, 
well  made,  correct  style  Clothing  than  in  any  other.  We  sell  it  as  reason- 
able as  poorer  clothing  is  sold — it 's  worth  more.  We'll  be  glad  to  see  you 
at  the  store. 

J.    B.    LINCOLN, 

LEBANON,    N.    H. 


THE  FISK  T 


R 


Jfllj 


RS'  pi\[,m. 


Boston,  New  York,   Chicago,   Chattanooga,  Portland,  and 

Los  Angeles, 

EVEHETT    O.    nSKl    «fc    CO.,    PROPRIETOriS. 

President — Everett  O.  Fisk,  7  Tremont  Place,  Boston,  Mass. 

Managers — W.  B.  Herrick,  7  Tremont  Place,  Boston,  Mass.;  H.  E.  Crocker,  3 Union  Square, 
New  York,  N.  Y.;  B.  F.Clark,  106  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago,  111.;  R.  H.Williams,  402  Rich- 
ardson Block,  Chattanooga,  Tenn.;  I.  C.  Hicks,  132y2  First  Street,  Portland,  Ore.;  C.  O.Boyn- 
ton,  1201/2  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Send  to  any  of  the  above  agencies  for  100-page  Agency  Manual.  Correspondence  with 
•employers  is  invited.    Registration  forms  sent  to  teachers  on  application. 

S.   ^W.   COBB, 
DARTMOUTH   -:-  SOUVENIR  -:-  CHINA, 

The   most  popular  and  desirable 
souvenir  of  Dartmouth  yet  offered. 


-o- 


THE   B.  &   H.  LAMPS: 

THE  VERY  BEST, 

Twenty   Styles    Carried   in    Stock. 


-o- 


AU  Kinds  of  Lamp  Goods,  Toilet  Sets, 

Pitchers,  etc. 


JUNCTION  HOUSE, 

White;  Rive:r  Jungtion,  YT. 


N.  8.  EDDY,  Proprietor. 


matnematicai  instninieiits  ano  irtists'  inateriais 

Of  every  description,  suited  for  all  branches  of  art  work. 


Architects'  Supplies,  EnglHeers', 
Draughtsmen's,  and  Surveyors'  In- 
struments, Drawing  Papers,  Tracing 
Cloths,  Tracing  Papers,  T-Squares, 
Angles,  Cross-Section  Papers,  Blue 
Process  Papers,  etc.  Students'  Sta- 
tionery of  all  kinds.  Special  Rates 
to  Dartmouth  College  students. 
Picture  Framli  g  In  all  styles. 


FROST  &  AIDAMS, 

Catalogues  free  on  application. 

CHAS.  L.  HUBBARD,  AGENT. 


QOOOOOOOOOOOOO      Every  guest  on   leaving 

O     Ar^OinCMT    Q  this  house  is  presented  with 
Q     MU^^IUCni      O   an  Accident  Insurance 

llNSURANCEg  P^'i'jy  f^^  $500  in  the 

[  St  Iravelers     Insurance  Co. 

FREE  Q  of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Is  located  in    the   bus,-  g  AMERICAN 


ness  centre  and  conducted  ^ 
on  both  the  American  and  W 
European  Plans.  Rooms  V 
fi  per  day  and  upwards.      V 

Keeler  &  POCOCK 


HOUSE 
BOSTON 


fllHERICflN  COLLEIfE 

Gaps  ami  Gowqs, 


Corredl  Oxford  Patterns. 


Class  Canes,  &c., 


Original  Designs. 


MAKERS   FOR 


DARTMOUTH, 

Harvard,         Yale, 
W11.1.1AMS,        Amherst, 
Union,  Wellesley, 

BEI.OIT,  &c. 

COTRELL  &  LEONARD. 

Albany,  N.  Y. 


■"   -^^■'^^!^sm'Cm-mm^^m^^^^ 


REPUBLiC/lN 
PRE//-- 


3  0112  105725714 
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R/1ILR2/lb  JQU/1RE 
QSNCORb, 

N.  n. 
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Best   appointed   and  largest  Book 
and  Job   Printing   Establishment  in 

P,    .  I     New  England,  outside  of  Boston. 

J^]_]^~n]_]^Q'      -)j^     /[N       Facilities   complete;  workmen  the 

best ;  product,  the  finest  card,  circu- 
lar, pamphlet,  and  book  work  at 
modest  prices. 


W 


g^llKrg) 


"Uustratiri: 


I© 


Half- Tone  pictures  and  all  kinds 
of  photo-engraving  are  now  being 
made  in  our  new  Illustrating  Depart- 
ment, in  charge  of  skilled  artists. 

Our  pictures  are  as  good  as  the 
best ;  our  prices  are  lower  than  metro- 
politan houses  charge. 


L^^lliirg) 


mdm! 


The  binding  of  books  and  pamph- 
lets, and  the  manufacture  of  Blank  - 

Books  have  become  important  features 

J^     aL    of  our  business.      We  have   unsur- 
'        '      passed  facilities;   our  work  is  unex- 

celled  ;  a  trial  will  convince  you  that 

our   charges    are    surprisingly    low, 
quality  considered. 


KEFCiPLICAN  PRE55  AjJOCIATlON, 

Concord,  N.  H. 


w 


